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Texts Used: Charlotte’s Web by E.B. White, The Wizard Of Oz by Frank Baum, and Dune by 
Frank Herbert 


These texts were remixed using a “Dream Filter’, or a Python-coded text processor, by Thomas 
Park. The purpose is, rather than rendering a narrative, emulating a dream. 





Dorothy went to get him, and saw such delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she 
gathered some of it, finding it just what she wanted to help out her breakfast. Toward evening, 
when Dorothy was tired with her long walk and began to wonder where she should pass the 
night, she came to a house rather larger than the rest. The people greeted Dorothy kindly, and 
invited her to supper and to pass the night with them; for this was the home of one of the richest 
Munchkins in the land, and his friends were gathered with him to celebrate their freedom from 
the bondage of the Wicked Witch. It was hard work, although he was so big; but by and by they 
were drawn out of the current, and then Dorothy took the Tin Woodman's long pole and helped 
push the raft to the land. "I believe what | need is a little piece of string to hold me." The pig 
walked out to his yard. So, as she sat in the door of her castle, she happened to look around 
and saw Dorothy lying asleep, with her friends all about her. One afternoon, when Fern was 
sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. 
"| will go too," declared the Scarecrow; "but | shall not be of much help to you, | am such a fool." 
"| haven't the heart to harm even a Witch," remarked the Tin Woodman; "but if you go | certainly 
shall go with you." Therefore it was decided to start upon their journey the next morning, and the 
Woodman sharpened his axe on a green grindstone and had all his joints properly oiled. The 
Scarecrow stuffed himself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes that he might 
see better. You will find an oil-can on a shelf in my cottage." Dorothy at once ran back to the 
cottage and found the oil-can, and then she returned and asked anxiously, "Where are your 
joints?" "Oil my neck, first," replied the Tin Woodman. 


The woman now gave Dorothy a bed to sleep in, and Toto lay down beside her, while the Lion 
guarded the door of her room so she might not be disturbed. All we can do is to carry her to the 
castle of the Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in 
their arms and carried her swiftly through the air until they came to the castle, where they set 
her down upon the front doorstep. Dorothy had only one other dress, but that happened to be 
clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. "The Witch of the East was proud of those 
silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there is some charm connected with them; but 
what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes into the house and placed them on the 
table. She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as she 
said, "Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends 
except Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and 
up three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. You know where I'd 
really like to be this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts and truffles and 


delectable roots, pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, searching and sniffing 
along the ground, smelling, smelling, smelling ""You smell just the way you are," remarked a 
lamb who had just walked in. After this they sat down beside the Lion until he should awaken; 
and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit from a tree nearby, which she ate for her dinner. 
Let us stop at the next house and talk to the people." So, when they came to a good-sized 
farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the door and knocked. 


So the Scarecrow climbed farther up and sat down on the top of the wall, and Dorothy put her 
head over and cried, "Oh, my!" just as the Scarecrow had done. 


"Go to the strangers and sting them to death!" commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and 
flew rapidly until they came to where Dorothy and her friends were walking. So the Wicked 
Witch laughed to herself, and thought, "I can still make her my slave, for she does not know how 
to use her power." Then she said to Dorothy, harshly and severely: "Come with me; and see 
that you mind everything | tell you, for if you do not | will make an end of you, as | did of the Tin 
Woodman and the Scarecrow." Dorothy followed her through many of the beautiful rooms in her 
castle until they came to the kitchen, where the Witch bade her clean the pots and kettles and 
sweep the floor and keep the fire fed with wood. "I suppose it's already decided how they'll 
redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but the weather vane of our times," the old 
woman said. You must go into the Throne Room alone." She opened a little door and Dorothy 
walked boldly through and found herself in a wonderful place. When Dorothy had time to open 
these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made her laugh, they were so 
funny. In a wardrobe were many green dresses, made of silk and satin and velvet; and all of 
them fitted Dorothy exactly. "Now, if you will help me sew the silk together, we will begin to work 
on our balloon." So Dorothy took a needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the strips of silk 
into proper shape the girl sewed them neatly together. So your father has decided to do away 
with it." "Do away with it?" shrieked Fern. 


So they kept walking until Dorothy could stand no longer. Away to the South Dorothy wept 
bitterly at the passing of her hope to get home to Kansas again; but when she thought it all over 
she was glad she had not gone up in a balloon. "If Dorothy would only be contented to live in the 
Emerald City," continued the Scarecrow, "we might all be happy together." "But | don't want to 
live here," cried Dorothy. Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky 
too. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or missing altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped 
across and Dorothy walked around. At one place a man was selling green lemonade, and when 
the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid for it with green pennies. 

"If we only had the Scarecrow with us again," said the Tin Woodman, when Dorothy had 
finished telling him everything that had happened, "I should be quite happy." "We must try to 
find him," said the girl. So she called the Winkies to help her, and they walked all that day and 
part of the next until they came to the tall tree in the branches of which the Winged Monkeys 
had tossed the Scarecrow's clothes. One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on her stool, the 
oldest sheep walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. The woman now gave 
Dorothy a bed to sleep in, and Toto lay down beside her, while the Lion guarded the door of her 


room so she might not be disturbed. As they walked on, the green glow became brighter and 
brighter, and it seemed that at last they were nearing the end of their travels. 


When the people heard from the Guardian of the Gates that Dorothy had melted the Wicked 
Witch of the West, they all gathered around the travelers and followed them in a great crowd to 
the Palace of Oz. 


Dorothy had only one other dress, but that happened to be clean and was hanging on a peg 
beside her bed. At that moment Dorothy saw lying on the table the silver shoes that had 
belonged to the Witch of the East. The Wonderful City of Oz. Even with eyes protected by the 
green spectacles, Dorothy and her friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the wonderful 
City. They walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and where the blocks were 
joined together were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the brightness of the sun. So 
the Wicked Witch laughed to herself, and thought, "I can still make her my slave, for she does 
not know how to use her power." Then she said to Dorothy, harshly and severely: "Come with 
me; and see that you mind everything | tell you, for if you do not | will make an end of you, as | 
did of the Tin Woodman and the Scarecrow." Dorothy followed her through many of the beautiful 
rooms in her castle until they came to the kitchen, where the Witch bade her clean the pots and 
kettles and sweep the floor and keep the fire fed with wood. Let us stop at the next house and 
talk to the people." So, when they came to a good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to 
the door and knocked. All we can do is to carry her to the castle of the Wicked Witch and leave 
her there." So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in their arms and carried her swiftly 
through the air until they came to the castle, where they set her down upon the front doorstep. 
At first the Witch was tempted to run away from Dorothy; but she happened to look into the 
child's eyes and saw how simple the soul behind them was, and that the little girl did not know of 
the wonderful power the Silver Shoes gave her. In the afternoon the sun shone hot in their 
faces, for there were no trees to offer them shade; so that before night Dorothy and Toto and 
the Lion were tired, and lay down upon the grass and fell asleep, with the Woodman and the 
Scarecrow keeping watch. So, as she sat in the door of her castle, she happened to look around 
and saw Dorothy lying asleep, with her friends all about her. Dorothy helped him over the fence, 
and they started along the path of yellow brick for the Emerald City. So my good luck is all due 
to her, and | shall never leave her until she starts back to Kansas for good and all." "Thank you," 
said Dorothy gratefully. He became greatly frightened at this and made many motions to 
Dorothy to relieve him, but she could not understand. For if | should kill another bug or beetle | 
should surely cry again, and crying rusts my jaws so that | cannot speak." Thereafter he walked 
very carefully, with his eyes on the road, and when he saw a tiny ant toiling by he would step 
over it, so as not to harm it. The woman now called to them that supper was ready, so they 
gathered around the table and Dorothy ate some delicious porridge and a dish of scrambled 
eggs and a plate of nice white bread, and enjoyed her meal. 


You know where I'd really like to be this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts 
and truffles and delectable roots, pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, 
searching and sniffing along the ground, smelling, smelling, smelling " "You smell just the way 


you are," remarked a lamb who had just walked in. Then he put down his axe and sat beside the 
Scarecrow, who said, "It was a good fight, friend." They waited until Dorothy awoke the next 
morning. "Help Dorothy to kill the Wicked Witch of the West," replied the Beast. "What shall we 
do now?" asked Dorothy sadly. 


"The Witch of the East was proud of those silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there 
is some charm connected with them; but what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes 
into the house and placed them on the table. I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to live with us." 
Dorothy began to sob at this, for she felt lonely among all these strange people. 


Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. After he had eaten he 
would lie down on his bed of straw, and Dorothy would lie beside him and put her head on his 
soft, shaggy mane, while they talked of their troubles and tried to plan some way to escape. 
Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the Land of Oz so long as Dorothy was 
with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that made him unhappy too. "The Witch of 
the East was proud of those silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there is some charm 
connected with them; but what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes into the house 
and placed them on the table. 


Dorothy went to get him, and saw such delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she 
gathered some of it, finding it just what she wanted to help out her breakfast. Dorothy had only 
one other dress, but that happened to be clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. "I am 
never hungry," he said, "and it is a lucky thing | am not, for my mouth is only painted, and if | 
should cut a hole in it so | could eat, the straw | am stuffed with would come out, and that would 
spoil the shape of my head." Dorothy saw at once that this was true, so she only nodded and 
went on eating her bread. 


Even Dorothy had hope that "The Great and Terrible Humbug," as she called him, would find a 
way to send her back to Kansas, and if he did she was willing to forgive him everything. The 
Scarecrow climbed up the ladder first, but he was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow close 
behind and keep him from falling off. He lives in the City of Emeralds." Dorothy was going to ask 
another question, but just then the Munchkins, who had been standing silently by, gave a loud 
shout and pointed to the corner of the house where the Wicked Witch had been lying. When, at 
last, he walked into Dorothy's room and thanked her for rescuing him, he was so pleased that 
he wept tears of joy, and Dorothy had to wipe every tear carefully from his face with her apron, 
so his joints would not be rusted. "If we only had the Scarecrow with us again," said the Tin 
Woodman, when Dorothy had finished telling him everything that had happened, "I should be 
quite happy." "We must try to find him," said the girl. So, when they were rested, Dorothy picked 
up her basket and they started along the grassy bank, to the road from which the river had 
carried them. 


When he saw Dorothy and her companions the man asked, "What do you wish in the Emerald 
City?" "We came here to see the Great Oz," said Dorothy. Attacked by the Fighting Trees The 


next morning Dorothy kissed the pretty green girl good-bye, and they all shook hands with the 
soldier with the green whiskers, who had walked with them as far as the gate. "You are now our 
ruler," he said to the Scarecrow; "so you must come back to us as soon as possible." "I certainly 
shall if | am able," the Scarecrow replied; "but | must help Dorothy to get home, first." As 
Dorothy bade the good-natured Guardian a last farewell she said: "| have been very kindly 
treated in your lovely City, and everyone has been good to me. The Tin Woodman had asked 
Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket. Dorothy was thinking so earnestly as they walked along 
that she did not notice when the Scarecrow stumbled into a hole and rolled over to the side of 
the road. You see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light dimmed 
behind the glory of his son. The hand behind those warnings was your mother's. Now go, and 
do not seek me again until you have earned the brains you so greatly desire." The Scarecrow 
went sorrowfully back to his friends and told them what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised 
to find that the Great Wizard was not a Head, as she had seen him, but a lovely Lady. 

It never hurt him, however, and Dorothy would pick him up and set him upon his feet again, 
while he joined her in laughing merrily at his own mishap. 


When Dorothy had time to open these books she found them full of queer green pictures that 
made her laugh, they were so funny. In a wardrobe were many green dresses, made of silk and 
satin and velvet; and all of them fitted Dorothy exactly. Dorothy sat up and noticed that the 
house was not moving; nor was it dark, for the bright sunshine came in at the window, flooding 
the little room. The hats of the men were blue; the little woman's hat was white, and she wore a 
white gown that hung in pleats from her shoulders. "So, if you will allow me to join your party, | 
will also go to the Emerald City and ask Oz to help me." "Come along," said the Scarecrow 
heartily, and Dorothy added that she would be pleased to have his company. 


"| believe what | need is a little piece of string to hold me." The pig walked out to his yard. The 
Scarecrow waked Dorothy and the Lion and Toto, and told them that the ladder was ready. The 
Scarecrow climbed up the ladder first, but he was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow close 
behind and keep him from falling off. The King bowed low before Dorothy, and asked, "What is 
your command?" "We wish to go to the Emerald City," said the child, "and we have lost our 
way." "We will carry you," replied the King, and no sooner had he spoken than two of the 
Monkeys caught Dorothy in their arms and flew away with her. Dorothy found herself riding 
easily between two of the biggest Monkeys, one of them the King himself. The woman now 
called to them that supper was ready, so they gathered around the table and Dorothy ate some 
delicious porridge and a dish of scrambled eggs and a plate of nice white bread, and enjoyed 
her meal. Dorothy found herself riding easily between two of the biggest Monkeys, one of them 
the King himself. Perhaps some of us were rather too full of mischief at times, flying down to pull 
the tails of the animals that had no wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the people who 
walked in the forest. So she called the Winkies to help her, and they walked all that day and part 
of the next until they came to the tall tree in the branches of which the Winged Monkeys had 
tossed the Scarecrow's clothes. Now go, and do not seek me again until you have earned the 
brains you so greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends and told them 
what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great Wizard was not a Head, as 


she had seen him, but a lovely Lady. 


When, at last, he walked into Dorothy's room and thanked her for rescuing him, he was so 
pleased that he wept tears of joy, and Dorothy had to wipe every tear carefully from his face 
with her apron, so his joints would not be rusted. Dorothy picked them up and had the Winkies 
carry them back to the castle, where they were stuffed with nice, clean straw; and behold! Now 
that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends spent a few happy days at the Yellow Castle, 
where they found everything they needed to make them comfortable. Let us stop at the next 
house and talk to the people." So, when they came to a good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked 
boldly up to the door and knocked. "I don't know," replied Dorothy sorrowfully, "but it is my 
home, and l'm sure it's somewhere." "Very likely. "Go to the strangers and sting them to death!" 
commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they came to where Dorothy 
and her friends were walking. "If we only had the Scarecrow with us again," said the Tin 
Woodman, when Dorothy had finished telling him everything that had happened, "I should be 
quite happy." "We must try to find him," said the girl. "I am all tired out." So the Scarecrow led 
her through the trees until they reached the cottage, and Dorothy entered and found a bed of 
dried leaves in one corner. The Rescue of the Tin Woodman When Dorothy awoke the sun was 
shining through the trees and Toto had long been out chasing birds around him and squirrels. 
Dorothy picked them up and had the Winkies carry them back to the castle, where they were 
stuffed with nice, clean straw; and behold! Now that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends 
spent a few happy days at the Yellow Castle, where they found everything they needed to make 
them comfortable. Dorothy helped him over the fence, and they started along the path of yellow 
brick for the Emerald City. This did not hurt the Scarecrow, but it surprised him, and he looked 
rather dizzy when Dorothy picked him up. "Let me try it first," said the Scarecrow, "for it doesn't 
hurt me to get thrown about." He walked up to another tree, as he spoke, but its branches 
immediately seized him and tossed him back again. "I feel like a new man." Dorothy was 
puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a stuffed man speak, and to see him bow and walk 
along beside her. "There are her two feet, still sticking out from under a block of wood." Dorothy 
looked, and gave a little cry of fright. Good-bye, my dear." The three Munchkins bowed low to 
her and wished her a pleasant journey, after which they walked away through the trees. It was 
about this time that Dorothy woke from her long sleep and opened her eyes. "Let us cross over." 
So Dorothy went first, holding Toto in her arms, the Tin Woodman followed, and the Scarecrow 
came next. The Lion, although he was certainly afraid, turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he 
gave so loud and terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the Scarecrow fell over backward, 
while even the fierce beasts stopped short and looked at him in surprise. 


Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously 
mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. At one place a man was 
selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid for it 
with green pennies. When, at last, he came back, Dorothy asked: "Have you seen Oz?" "Oh, 
no," returned the soldier; "| have never seen him. Her face was covered with wrinkles, her hair 
was nearly white, and she walked rather stiffly. When these people drew near the house where 
Dorothy was standing in the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if 


afraid to come farther. 


At one place a man was selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could 
see that they paid for it with green pennies. They walked along listening to the singing of the 
brightly colored birds and looking at the lovely flowers which now became so thick that the 
ground was carpeted with them. But Dorothy did not know this, nor could she get away from the 
bright red flowers that were everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt 
she must sit down to rest and to sleep. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or missing 
altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped across and Dorothy walked around. As for the 
Scarecrow, having no brains, he walked straight ahead, and so stepped into the holes and fell at 
full length on the hard bricks. 


The children walked slowly up toward the barn. There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy 
pushed the button and heard a silvery tinkle sound within. 


"| cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow; "but we can go and see." Just then another groan 
reached their ears, and the sound seemed to come from behind them. They turned and walked 
through the forest a few steps, when Dorothy discovered something shining in a ray of sunshine 
that fell between the trees. I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to live with us." Dorothy began to 
sob at this, for she felt lonely among all these strange people. 


"Help Dorothy to kill the Wicked Witch of the West," replied the Beast. Then she climbed down 
from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked. One afternoon, 
when Fern was sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a 
call on Wilbur. He glanced hastily behind to see if a piece of rope was following him to check his 
fall, but nothing seemed to be happening in his rear, and the next thing Wilbur's Boast 57 he 
knew he landed with a thump. The Dainty China Country While the Woodman was making a 
ladder from wood which he found in the forest Dorothy lay down and slept, for she was tired by 
the long walk. The Scarecrow waked Dorothy and the Lion and Toto, and told them that the 
ladder was ready. The Council with the Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so sudden 
and severe that if Dorothy had not been lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. So he 
kept a good distance away from the flames, and only came near to cover Dorothy with dry 
leaves when she lay down to sleep. "What shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. The 
woman now gave Dorothy a bed to sleep in, and Toto lay down beside her, while the Lion 
guarded the door of her room so she might not be disturbed. As they walked on, the green glow 
became brighter and brighter, and it seemed that at last they were nearing the end of their 
travels. 


One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and 
stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. He glanced hastily behind to see if a piece of rope was 
following him to check his fall, but nothing seemed to be happening in his rear, and the next 
thing Wilbur's Boast 57 he knew he landed with a thump. I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to 
live with us." Dorothy began to sob at this, for she felt lonely among all these strange people. 


She was surprised, as she walked along, to see how pretty the country was about her. Toward 
evening, when Dorothy was tired with her long walk and began to wonder where she should 
pass the night, she came to a house rather larger than the rest. 


So that when Dorothy walked across the floor she stumbled over the bar, not being able to see 
it, and fell at full length. The wicked woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for 
as long as she had one of the shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy 
could not use it against her, even had she known how to do so. You know where I'd really like to 
be this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts and truffles and delectable roots, 
pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, searching and sniffing along the ground, 
smelling, smelling, smelling ""You smell just the way you are," remarked a lamb who had just 
walked in. He found a bit of potato, chewed it I:arefully, swallowed it, and walked back to bed. 
"Don't mind Toto," said Dorothy to her new friend. I'll tell you a secret," he continued, as he 
walked along. 


The soldier had the news carried straight to Oz that Dorothy and the other travelers had come 
back again, after destroying the Wicked Witch; but Oz made no reply. "Go to the strangers and 
sting them to death!" commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they 
came to where Dorothy and her friends were walking. "There is no hope for me," she said sadly, 
"for Oz will not send me home until | have killed the Wicked Witch of the West; and that | can 
never do." Her friends were sorry, but could do nothing to help her; so Dorothy went to her own 
room and lay down on the bed and cried herself to sleep. There was a rushing of many wings, a 
great chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch 
surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his 
shoulders. 


The hand behind those warnings was your mother's. When he tired of this, he walked indoors, 
climbed to the top of the manure pile, and sat down. He walked out to the yard again. 

Why do you seek me?" They looked again in every part of the room, and then, seeing no one, 
Dorothy asked, "Where are you?" "| am everywhere," answered the Voice, "but to the eyes of 
common mortals | am invisible. He walked out to the yard again. Wilbur walked up to the fence 
and saw that the goose was right--one board was loose. He and his friend soon after walked 
away and left me alone. After this they sat down beside the Lion until he should awaken; and 
the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit from a tree nearby, which she ate for her dinner. Let 
us stop at the next house and talk to the people." So, when they came to a good-sized 
farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the door and knocked. 


At noon they sat down by the roadside, near a little brook, and Dorothy opened her basket and 
got out some bread. Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them 
was green. The people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper and to pass the night 
with them; for this was the home of one of the richest Munchkins in the land, and his friends 
were gathered with him to celebrate their freedom from the bondage of the Wicked Witch. 
Dorothy ate a hearty supper and was waited upon by the rich Munchkin himself, whose name 


was Bog. Dorothy was once more filled with the hope of getting home, and the Scarecrow and 
the Tin Woodman were glad to be of use to her. The next morning the sun was behind a cloud, 
but they started on, as if they were quite sure which way they were going. "It seems to me | can 
scarcely wait till | get to Oz, and you must admit this is a very long journey." "You see," said the 
Cowardly Lion, with a whimper, "I haven't the courage to keep tramping forever, without getting 
anywhere at all." Then Dorothy lost heart. At one place a man was selling green lemonade, and 
when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid for it with green pennies. 


When the Scarecrow found himself among his friends again, he was so happy that he hugged 
them all, even the Lion and Toto; and as they walked along he sang "Tol-de-ri-de-oh!" at every 
step, he felt so gay. "So, if you will allow me to join your party, | will also go to the Emerald City 
and ask Oz to help me." "Come along," said the Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added that she 
would be pleased to have his company. But | spoke to him as he sat behind his screen and 
gave him your message. The sheets were made of blue cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in 
them till morning, with Toto curled up on the blue rug beside her. The country here is rich and 
pleasant, but you must pass through rough and dangerous places before you reach the end of 
your journey." This worried Dorothy a little, but she knew that only the Great Oz could help her 
get to Kansas again, so she bravely resolved not to turn back. "He isn't heavy a bit," said 
Dorothy eagerly, "for he is stuffed with straw; and if you will bring him back to us, we shall thank 
you ever and ever so much." "Well, I'll try," said the Stork, "but if | find he is too heavy to carry | 
shall have to drop him in the river again." So the big bird flew into the air and over the water till 
she came to where the Scarecrow was perched upon his pole. But now that her fierce wolves 
and her wild crows and her stinging bees were gone, and her slaves had been scared away by 
the Cowardly Lion, she saw there was only one way left to destroy Dorothy and her friends. 
There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of 
the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of 
immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the 
spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind 
Feyd-Rautha. 


Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon. It was very dark, and the wind howled horribly 
around her, but Dorothy found she was riding quite easily. The Rescue of the Tin Woodman 
When Dorothy awoke the sun was shining through the trees and Toto had long been out 
chasing birds around him and squirrels. Now go, and do not ask to see me again until you have 
done your task." Sorrowfully Dorothy left the Throne Room and went back where the Lion and 
the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were waiting to hear what Oz had said to her. For this 
reason none of the Quadlings ever come to the Emerald City." The soldier then left them and 
the Scarecrow said: "It seems, in spite of dangers, that the best thing Dorothy can do is to travel 
to the Land of the South and ask Glinda to help her. 


So the Scarecrow climbed farther up and sat down on the top of the wall, and Dorothy put her 
head over and cried, "Oh, my!" just as the Scarecrow had done. Dorothy was thinking so 
earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the Scarecrow stumbled into a hole 


and rolled over to the side of the road. If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and 
marry her." Both Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin 
Woodman, and now they knew why he was so anxious to get a new heart. But the little old 
woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and said, in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, 
most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. Who are you, and why do you seek me?" 
Now the Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told him of, was 
much astonished; but he answered her bravely. 


He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall behind him. The hats of the 
men were blue; the little woman's hat was white, and she wore a white gown that hung in pleats 
from her shoulders. How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow Dorothy lived in the midst of the great 

Kansas prairies, with Uncle Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer's wife. 


Brains are the only things worth having in this world, no matter whether one is a crow or a man.’ 
"After the crows had gone | thought this over, and decided | would try hard to get some brains. 
By good luck you came along and pulled me off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the 
Great Oz will give me brains as soon as we get to the Emerald City." When "I hope so," said 
Dorothy earnestly, "since you seem anxious to have them." "Oh, yes; | am anxious," returned 
the Scarecrow. 


"Oh, let us start for the Emerald City tomorrow!" This they decided to do. But it will take more 
than imagination to carry Dorothy back to Kansas, and I'm sure | don't know how it can be 
done." 71 17. How the Balloon Was Launched For three days Dorothy heard nothing from Oz. 
"And it was decided in council that you being such a poor fighter we'd best teach you the music 
trade so's you won't waste your life entire." "Maybe you'd better sing me a lay then,” Paul said. 
You see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light dimmed behind the 
glory of his son. Perhaps some of us were rather too full of mischief at times, flying down to pull 
the tails of the animals that had no wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the people who 
walked in the forest. Dorothy put on a green silk apron and tied a green ribbon around Toto's 
neck, and they started for the Throne Room of the Great Oz. "I don't know," replied Dorothy 
sorrowfully, "but it is my home, and I'm sure it's somewhere." "Very likely. "Hil-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!" 
Dorothy went on, standing this time on her right foot. Then Dorothy and the Lion got up, and the 
girl helped the Tin Woodman put the straw back into the Scarecrow again, until he was as good 
as ever. But now that her fierce wolves and her wild crows and her stinging bees were gone, 
and her slaves had been scared away by the Cowardly Lion, she saw there was only one way 
left to destroy Dorothy and her friends. He lives in the City of Emeralds." Dorothy was going to 
ask another question, but just then the Munchkins, who had been standing silently by, gave a 
loud shout and pointed to the corner of the house where the Wicked Witch had been lying. "The 
Witch of the East was proud of those silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there is 
some charm connected with them; but what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes into 
the house and placed them on the table. Toward evening, when Dorothy was tired with her long 
walk and began to wonder where she should pass the night, she came to a house rather larger 
than the rest. The people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper and to pass the night 


with them; for this was the home of one of the richest Munchkins in the land, and his friends 
were gathered with him to celebrate their freedom from the bondage of the Wicked Witch. He 
glanced hastily behind to see if a piece of rope was following him to check his fall, but nothing 
seemed to be happening in his rear, and the next thing Wilbur's Boast 57 he knew he landed 
with a thump. She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as 
she said, "Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends 
except Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and 
up three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. 


When these people drew near the house where Dorothy was standing in the doorway, they 
paused and whispered among themselves, as if afraid to come farther. Many shops stood in the 
street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. 


She watched Dorothy carefully, to see if she ever took off her shoes, thinking she might steal 
them. We are so grateful to you for having killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and for setting 
our people free from bondage." Dorothy listened to this speech with wonder. "The tears will fall 
on your green silk gown and spot it." So Dorothy dried her eyes and said, "| suppose we must 
try it; but | am sure | do not want to kill anybody, even to see Aunt Em again." "I will go with you; 
but I'm too much of a coward to kill the Witch," said the Lion. 


The woman now gave Dorothy a bed to sleep in, and Toto lay down beside her, while the Lion 
guarded the door of her room so she might not be disturbed. As they walked on, the green glow 
became brighter and brighter, and it seemed that at last they were nearing the end of their 
travels. The Rescue The Cowardly Lion was much pleased to hear that the Wicked Witch had 
been melted by a bucket of water, and Dorothy at once unlocked the gate of his prison and set 
him free. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket. Dorothy was 
thinking so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the Scarecrow stumbled 
into a hole and rolled over to the side of the road. "If Oz had taken a dose of the same courage 
he gave me," added the Lion, "he would have been a brave man." Dorothy said nothing. You 
know where I'd really like to be this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts and 
truffles and delectable roots, pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, searching 
and sniffing along the ground, smelling, smelling, smelling " "You smell just the way you are," 
remarked a lamb who had just walked in. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or missing 
altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped across and Dorothy walked around. "I feel like a new 
man." Dorothy was puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a stuffed man speak, and to see 
him bow and walk along beside her. They walked back to the road. Dorothy went to get him, 
and saw such delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she gathered some of it, finding it 
just what she wanted to help out her breakfast. Dorothy had only one other dress, but that 
happened to be clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. Dorothy felt as if she were 
going up in a balloon. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a 
little bed in another corner. The country here is rich and pleasant, but you must pass through 
rough and dangerous places before you reach the end of your journey." This worried Dorothy a 
little, but she knew that only the Great Oz could help her get to Kansas again, so she bravely 


resolved not to turn back. 


So we know you are a friendly witch." Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people 
seemed to think her a witch, and she knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl who had 
come by the chance of a cyclone into a strange land. The children walked slowly up toward the 
barn. 


Then she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and 
barked. "Go to the strangers and sting them to death!" commanded the Witch, and the bees 
turned and flew rapidly until they came to where Dorothy and her friends were walking. But the 
Woodman had seen them coming, and the Scarecrow had decided what to do. Dorothy leaned 
her chin upon her hand and gazed thoughtfully at the Scarecrow. While Dorothy was looking 
earnestly into the queer, painted face of the Scarecrow, she was surprised to see one of the 
eyes slowly wink at her. 


They walked along as fast as they could, Dorothy only stopping once to pick a beautiful flower; 
and after a time the Tin Woodman cried out: "Look!" Then they all looked at the river and saw 
the Scarecrow perched upon his pole in the middle of the water, looking very lonely and sad. 
So, when they were rested, Dorothy picked up her basket and they started along the grassy 
bank, to the road from which the river had carried them. They walked along as fast as they 
could, Dorothy only stopping once to pick a beautiful flower; and after a time the Tin Woodman 
cried out: "Look!" Then they all looked at the river and saw the Scarecrow perched upon his pole 
in the middle of the water, looking very lonely and sad. 


I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to live with us." Dorothy began to sob at this, for she felt 
lonely among all these strange people. And so, with Toto trotting along soberly behind her, she 
started on her journey. The sun shone bright and the birds sang sweetly, and Dorothy did not 
feel nearly so bad as you might think a little girl would who had been suddenly whisked away 
from her own country and set down in the midst of a strange land. He walked to the trough and 
took a long drink of slops, sucking in the milk hungrily and chewing the popover. "The tears will 
fall on your green silk gown and spot it." So Dorothy dried her eyes and said, "| suppose we 
must try it; but | am sure | do not want to kill anybody, even to see Aunt Em again." "I will go with 
you; but I'm too much of a coward to kill the Witch,” said the Lion. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty 
well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely. The Lion, although he was certainly afraid, turned to 
face the Kalidahs, and then he gave so loud and terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the 
Scarecrow fell over backward, while even the fierce beasts stopped short and looked at him in 
surprise. But stand close behind me, and | will fight them as long as | am alive." "Wait a minute!" 
called the Scarecrow. "We should like to keep you with us, but if it is your wish to return to 
Kansas, | hope you will find a way." He then opened the gate of the outer wall, and they walked 
forth and started upon their journey. So, when they were rested, Dorothy picked up her basket 
and they started along the grassy bank, to the road from which the river had carried them. The 
Scarecrow was thinking again, and his head bulged out so horribly that Dorothy feared it would 
burst. How can she do so?" "| cannot tell," answered the soldier, "for nobody has ever crossed 


the desert, unless it is Oz himself." "Is there no one who can help me?" asked Dorothy 
earnestly. It was Toto that made Dorothy laugh, and saved her from growing as gray as her 
other surroundings. Toto played all day long, and Dorothy played with him, and loved him 
dearly. There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy pushed the button and heard a silvery 
tinkle sound within. 


The Discovery of Oz, the Terrible The four travelers walked up to the great gate of Emerald City 
and rang the bell. Then she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran 
around the pole and barked. The string trailed behind him. You know where I'd really like to be 
this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts and truffles and delectable roots, 
pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, searching and sniffing along the ground, 
smelling, smelling, smelling ""You smell just the way you are," remarked a lamb who had just 
walked in. She watched Dorothy carefully, to see if she ever took off her shoes, thinking she 
might steal them. The Witch was too much afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's room at 
night to take the shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her fear of the dark, so she 
never came near when Dorothy was bathing. Dorothy ate a hearty supper and was waited upon 
by the rich Munchkin himself, whose name was Bog. The men, Dorothy thought, were about as 
old as Uncle Henry, for two of them had beards. "That just happened," returned Dorothy simply; 
"| could not help it." "Well," said the Head, "I will give you my answer. They are all locked on, for 
Oz so ordered it when the City was first built, and | have the only key that will unlock them." He 
opened the big box, and Dorothy saw that it was filled with spectacles of every size and shape. 
He walked out to the yard again. Wilbur walked up to the fence and saw that the goose was 
right--one board was loose. 5 In spite of the swaying of the house and the wailing of the wind, 
Dorothy soon closed her eyes and fell fast asleep. The Council with the Munchkins She was 
awakened by a shock, so sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not been lying on the soft bed 
she might have been hurt. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and 
said, in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. 
And at last they looked at Dorothy again. 


"If Dorothy would only be contented to live in the Emerald City," continued the Scarecrow, "we 
might all be happy together." "But | don't want to live here," cried Dorothy. If you come in this 
yard, | will bite you." The reason the Lion did not have to do as the Witch wished was that every 
night, while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried him food from the cupboard. 


The hand behind those warnings was your mother's. They walked back to the road. 


Oz will send for you tomorrow morning." She left Dorothy alone and went back to the others. 
One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and 
stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. He glanced hastily behind to see if a piece of rope was 
following him to check his fall, but nothing seemed to be happening in his rear, and the next 
thing Wilbur's Boast 57 he knew he landed with a thump. Instantly the wicked woman gave a 
loud cry of fear, and then, as Dorothy looked at her in wonder, the Witch began to shrink and fall 
away. Seeing that she had really melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water 


and threw it over the mess. "You have no right to take my shoe from me." "I shall keep it, just 
the same," said the Witch, laughing at her, "and someday | shall get the other one from you, 
too." This made Dorothy so very angry that she picked up the bucket of water that stood near 
and dashed it over the Witch, wetting her from head to foot. Dorothy was once more filled with 
the hope of getting home, and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were glad to be of use to 
her. The sheets were made of blue cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in them till morning, with 
Toto curled up on the blue rug beside her. So get on my back and we will make the attempt." 
The Scarecrow sat upon the Lion's back, and the big beast walked to the edge of the gulf and 
crouched down. Dorothy helped him over the fence, and they started along the path of yellow 
brick for the Emerald City. "Don't mind Toto," said Dorothy to her new friend. Now that they were 
reunited, Dorothy and her friends spent a few happy days at the Yellow Castle, where they 
found everything they needed to make them comfortable. Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto 
could, for some dogs see very well in the dark; and the Scarecrow declared he could see as 
well as by day. He glanced hastily behind to see if a piece of rope was following him to check 
his fall, but nothing seemed to be happening in his rear, and the next thing Wilbur's Boast 57 he 
knew he landed with a thump. "I believe what | need is a little piece of string to hold me." The 
pig walked out to his yard. But the Scarecrow told her about everything, and turning to the 
dignified little Mouse, he said: 35 "Permit me to introduce to you her Majesty, the Queen." 
Dorothy nodded gravely and the Queen made a curtsy, after which she became quite friendly 
with the little girl. Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for saving her 
companion from death. The Deadly Poppy Field Our little party of travelers awakened the next 
morning refreshed and full of hope, and Dorothy breakfasted like a princess off peaches and 
plums from the trees beside the river. Dorothy sat down in the middle of the raft and held Toto in 
her arms. But Dorothy they did not harm at all. All we can do is to carry her to the castle of the 
Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in their arms 
and carried her swiftly through the air until they came to the castle, where they set her down 
upon the front doorstep. "There is no hope for me," she said sadly, "for Oz will not send me 
home until | have killed the Wicked Witch of the West; and that | can never do." Her friends were 
sorry, but could do nothing to help her; so Dorothy went to her own room and lay down on the 
bed and cried herself to sleep. "We should like to keep you with us, but if it is your wish to return 
to Kansas, | hope you will find a way." He then opened the gate of the outer wall, and they 
walked forth and started upon their journey. Dorothy was once more filled with the hope of 
getting home, and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were glad to be of use to her. 


The wicked woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for as long as she had 
one of the shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy could not use it against 
her, even had she known how to do so. Dorothy sat up and noticed that the house was not 
moving; nor was it dark, for the bright sunshine came in at the window, flooding the little room. 
The hats of the men were blue; the little woman's hat was white, and she wore a white gown 
that hung in pleats from her shoulders. Finally he said: "Why not call the Winged Monkeys, and 
ask them to carry you over the desert?" "I never thought of that!" said Dorothy joyfully. Dorothy 
was ready to cry with disappointment. 


Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, wno had been carried by a cyclone many miles 
from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. The Witch gave Dorothy a friendly 
little nod, whirled around on her left heel three times, and straightway disappeared, much to the 
surprise of little Toto, who barked after her loudly enough when she had gone, because he had 
been afraid even to growl while she stood by. 


Zuckerman in a kind voice, and began walking slowly toward the barnyard, looking all about him 
innocently, as if he didn't know that a little white pig was following along behind him. Dorothy 
went to work meekly, with her mind made up to work as hard as she could; for she was glad the 
Wicked Witch had decided not to kill her. When these people drew near the house where 
Dorothy was standing in the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if 
afraid to come farther. The Witch gave Dorothy a friendly little nod, whirled around on her left 
heel three times, and straightway disappeared, much to the surprise of little Toto, who barked 
after her loudly enough when she had gone, because he had been afraid even to growl while 
she stood by. How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow When Dorothy was left alone she began to 
feel hungry. When they reached the castle Dorothy said to the Winkies: "Are any of your people 
tinsmiths?" "Oh, yes. When, at last, he walked into Dorothy's room and thanked her for rescuing 
him, he was so pleased that he wept tears of joy, and Dorothy had to wipe every tear carefully 
from his face with her apron, so his joints would not be rusted. The sheets were made of blue 
cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in them till morning, with Toto curled up on the blue rug beside 
her. 


Dorothy caught Toto at last and started to follow her aunt. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in 
a balloon. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with Fern and waited 
with her till the bus came. The next morning the sun was behind a cloud, but they started on, as 
if they were quite sure which way they were going. Then Toto came up, and immediately began 
to bark, but Dorothy made him be still. Paul sensed his own tensions, decided to practice one of 
the mind-body lessons his mother had taught him. The door closed solidly behind her. The 
people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper and to pass the night with them; for this 
was the home of one of the richest Munchkins in the land, and his friends were gathered with 
him to celebrate their freedom from the bondage of the Wicked Witch. Dorothy put on a green 
silk apron and tied a green ribbon around Toto's neck, and they started for the Throne Room of 
the Great Oz. "There is no hope for me," she said sadly, "for Oz will not send me home until | 
have killed the Wicked Witch of the West; and that | can never do." Her friends were sorry, but 
could do nothing to help her; so Dorothy went to her own room and lay down on the bed and 
cried herself to sleep. Who are you, and why do you seek me?" Now the Scarecrow, who had 
expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told him of, was much astonished; but he 
answered her bravely. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and said, 
in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. When 
he saw Dorothy and her companions the man asked, "What do you wish in the Emerald City?" 
"We came here to see the Great Oz," said Dorothy. Dorothy sat up and noticed that the house 
was not moving; nor was it dark, for the bright sunshine came in at the window, flooding the little 
room. The hats of the men were blue; the little woman's hat was white, and she wore a white 


gown that hung in pleats from her shoulders. 5 In spite of the swaying of the house and the 
wailing of the wind, Dorothy soon closed her eyes and fell fast asleep. The Council with the 
Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not been 
lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. "| suppose it's already decided how they'll 
redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but the weather vane of our times," the old 
woman said. He heard his mother close the door behind him. "Go to the strangers and sting 
them to death!" commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they came to 
where Dorothy and her friends were walking. But the Woodman had seen them coming, and the 
Scarecrow had decided what to do. Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, who had been 
carried by a cyclone many miles from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. 7 
But the little woman evidently expected her to answer; so Dorothy said, with hesitation, "You are 
very kind, but there must be some mistake. Then she climbed down from the fence and walked 
up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked. 


From the far north they heard a low wail of the wind, and Uncle Henry and Dorothy could see 
where the long grass bowed in 4 waves before the coming storm. 


At first the Witch was tempted to run away from Dorothy; but she happened to look into the 
child's eyes and saw how simple the soul behind them was, and that the little girl did not know of 
the wonderful power the Silver Shoes gave her. And Dorothy oiled them and the Scarecrow 
bent them carefully until they were quite free from rust and as good as new. Dorothy felt as if 
she were going up in a balloon. It was very dark, and the wind howled horribly around her, but 
Dorothy found she was riding quite easily. The Scarecrow climbed up the ladder first, but he 
was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow close behind and keep him from falling off. The 
people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper and to pass the night with them; for this 
was the home of one of the richest Munchkins in the land, and his friends were gathered with 
him to celebrate their freedom from the bondage of the Wicked Witch. "Why didn't we think of 
that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about her neck since the 
Queen of the Mice had given it to her. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon. So he 
put out his tongue and panted and looked at Dorothy as if to ask what they should do next. 

For if | should kill another bug or beetle | should surely cry again, and crying rusts my jaws so 
that | cannot speak.” Thereafter he walked very carefully, with his eyes on the road, and when 
he saw a tiny ant toiling by he would step over it, so as not to harm it. The tree made a good, 
thick covering to protect them from the dew, and the Tin Woodman chopped a great pile of 
wood with his axe and Dorothy built a splendid fire that warmed her and made her feel less 
lonely. 


Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for saving her companion from 
death. The string trailed behind him. For, of course, if Dorothy stays here she will never get back 
to Kansas." "You must have been thinking again," remarked the Tin Woodman. The sun shone 
bright and the birds sang sweetly, and Dorothy did not feel nearly so bad as you might think a 
little girl would who had been suddenly whisked away from her own country and set down in the 
midst of a strange land. Now go, and do not seek me again until you have earned the brains you 


so greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends and told them what Oz 
had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great Wizard was not a Head, as she had 
seen him, but a lovely Lady. Oz will send for you tomorrow morning." She left Dorothy alone and 
went back to the others. "You have no right to take my shoe from me." "I shall keep it, just the 
same," said the Witch, laughing at her, "and someday | shall get the other one from you, too." 
This made Dorothy so very angry that she picked up the bucket of water that stood near and 
dashed it over the Witch, wetting her from head to foot. Instantly the wicked woman gave a loud 
cry of fear, and then, as Dorothy looked at her in wonder, the Witch began to shrink and fall 
away. Dorothy was thinking so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the 
Scarecrow stumbled into a hole and rolled over to the side of the road. If he does, | will go back 
to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." Both Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly 
interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, and now they knew why he was so anxious to get a 
new heart. They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted company with wondering eyes, 
and the children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when they saw the Lion; but no one 
spoke to them. Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was 
green. It was very dark, and the wind howled horribly around her, but Dorothy found she was 
riding quite easily. This made the Tin Woodman very unhappy, for he was always careful not to 
hurt any living creature; and as he walked along he wept several tears of sorrow and regret. 
When Dorothy presently asked him a question the Tin Woodman could not open his mouth, for 
his jaws were tightly rusted together. But | spoke to him as he sat behind his screen and gave 
him your message. She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before 
Dorothy as she said, "Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to 
all her friends except Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven 
passages and up three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. The 
Dainty China Country While the Woodman was making a ladder from wood which he found in 
the forest Dorothy lay down and slept, for she was tired by the long walk. Dorothy caught Toto 
at last and started to follow her aunt. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon. When 
Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could see nothing but the great gray 
prairie on every side. It was Toto that made Dorothy laugh, and saved her from growing as gray 
as her other surroundings. As for the Scarecrow, having no brains, he walked straight ahead, 
and so stepped into the holes and fell at full length on the hard bricks. 


Besides, Dorothy will need someone to protect her." "That is true," agreed the Woodman. The 
men, Dorothy thought, were about as old as Uncle Henry, for two of them had beards. And at 
last they looked at Dorothy again. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy 
politely. But the Woodman had seen them coming, and the Scarecrow had decided what to do. 
So the Wicked Witch laughed to herself, and thought, "I can still make her my slave, for she 
does not know how to use her power." Then she said to Dorothy, harshly and severely: "Come 
with me; and see that you mind everything | tell you, for if you do not | will make an end of you, 
as | did of the Tin Woodman and the Scarecrow." Dorothy followed her through many of the 
beautiful rooms in her castle until they came to the kitchen, where the Witch bade her clean the 
pots and kettles and sweep the floor and keep the fire fed with wood. 


When the sheep tired of standing in the rain, they walked slowly up the lane and into the fold. 
Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for saving her companion from 
death. Good-bye!" "Good-bye!" they all answered, and away the Queen ran, while Dorothy held 
Toto tightly lest he should run after her and frighten her. The Scarecrow stuffed himself with 
fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes that he might see better. Dorothy still wore 
the pretty silk dress she had put on in the palace, but now, to her surprise, she found it was no 
longer green, but pure white. Good-bye!" "Good-bye!" they all answered, and away the Queen 
ran, while Dorothy held Toto tightly lest he should run after her and frighten her. After this they 
sat down beside the Lion until he should awaken; and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit 
from a tree nearby, which she ate for her dinner. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put 
the oil-can in her basket. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a 
little bed in another corner. When Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could 
see nothing but the great gray prairie on every side. 


By good luck you came along and pulled me off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the 
Great Oz will give me brains as soon as we get to the Emerald City." When "I hope so," said 
Dorothy earnestly, "since you seem anxious to have them." "Oh, yes; | am anxious," returned 
the Scarecrow. "There are her two feet, still sticking out from under a block of wood." Dorothy 
looked, and gave a little cry of fright. The door closed solidly behind her. 


Dorothy looked at him curiously. "| am never hungry," he said, "and it is a lucky thing | am not, 
for my mouth is only painted, and if | should cut a hole in it so | could eat, the straw | am stuffed 
with would come out, and that would spoil the shape of my head." Dorothy saw at once that this 
was true, so she only nodded and went on eating her bread. Dorothy felt as if she were going up 
in a balloon. It was very dark, and the wind howled horribly around her, but Dorothy found she 
was riding quite easily. At that moment Dorothy saw lying on the table the silver shoes that had 
belonged to the Witch of the East. "Oh, let us start for the Emerald City tomorrow!" This they 
decided to do. Finding they were determined to go, the Winkies gave Toto and the Lion each a 
golden collar; and to Dorothy they presented a beautiful bracelet studded with diamonds; and to 
the Scarecrow they gave a gold-headed walking stick, to keep him from stumbling; and to the 
Tin Woodman they 57 offered a silver oil-can, inlaid with gold and set with precious jewels. The 
Scarecrow was thinking again, and his head bulged out so horribly that Dorothy feared it would 
burst. "No, | cannot do that," she replied, "but | will give you my kiss, and no one will dare injure 
a person who has been kissed by the Witch of the North." She came close to Dorothy and 
kissed her gently on the forehead. Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, who had been 
carried by a cyclone many miles from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. 7 
But the little woman evidently expected her to answer; so Dorothy said, with hesitation, "You are 
very kind, but there must be some mistake. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made 
a low bow and said, in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of 
the Munchkins. We are so grateful to you for having killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and for 
setting our people free from bondage." Dorothy listened to this speech with wonder. Where her 
lips touched the girl they left a round, shining mark, as Dorothy found out soon after. Good-bye, 
my dear." The three Munchkins bowed low to her and wished her a pleasant journey, after 


which they walked away through the trees. "You have no right to take my shoe from me." "I shall 
keep it, just the same," said the Witch, laughing at her, "and someday | shall get the other one 
from you, too." This made Dorothy so very angry that she picked up the bucket of water that 
stood near and dashed it over the Witch, wetting her from head to foot. Instantly the wicked 
woman gave a loud cry of fear, and then, as Dorothy looked at her in wonder, the Witch began 
to shrink and fall away. "You have no right to take my shoe from me." "I shall keep it, just the 
same," said the Witch, laughing at her, "and someday | shall get the other one from you, too." 
This made Dorothy so very angry that she picked up the bucket of water that stood near and 
dashed it over the Witch, wetting her from head to foot. Instantly the wicked woman gave a loud 
cry of fear, and then, as Dorothy looked at her in wonder, the Witch began to shrink and fall 
away. Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the Land of Oz so long as Dorothy 
was with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that made him unhappy too. Many 
shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. At one place a 
man was selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they 
paid for it with green pennies. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with 
Fern and waited with her till the bus came. He walked slowly to his food trough and sniffed to 
see if anything had been overlooked at lunch. Her face was covered with wrinkles, her hair was 
nearly white, and she walked rather stiffly. When these people drew near the house where 
Dorothy was standing in the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if 
afraid to come farther. There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and laughing, and 
the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, 
each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. Then, with a great deal of 
chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where Dorothy and her 
friends were walking. The sheets were made of blue cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in them till 
morning, with Toto curled up on the blue rug beside her. Then he walked to the door and looked 
out. Lurvy dumped the slops, scraped the pail, and walked away. So she called the Winkies to 
help her, and they walked all that day and part of the next until they came to the tall tree in the 
branches of which the Winged Monkeys had tossed the Scarecrow's clothes. Dorothy picked 
them up and had the Winkies carry them back to the castle, where they were stuffed with nice, 
clean straw; and behold! 


Seeing that she had really melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water and 
threw it over the mess. 


All we can do is to carry her to the castle of the Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully 
and gently, they lifted Dorothy in their arms and carried her swiftly through the air until they 
came to the castle, where they set her down upon the front doorstep. At first the Witch was 
tempted to run away from Dorothy; but she happened to look into the child's eyes and saw how 
simple the soul behind them was, and that the little girl did not know of the wonderful power the 
Silver Shoes gave her.When he had finished the last drop, he grunted and walked sleepily into 
the box. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with Fern and waited with 
her till the bus came. 


Dorothy helped him over the fence, and they started along the path of yellow brick for the 
Emerald City. Dorothy put on a green silk apron and tied a green ribbon around Toto's neck, 
and they started for the Throne Room of the Great Oz. As Dorothy entered they looked at her 
curiously, and one of them whispered: "Are you really going to look upon the face of Oz the 
Terrible?" "Of course," answered the girl, "if he will see me." "Oh, he will see you," said the 
soldier who had taken her message to the Wizard, "although he does not like to have people 
ask to see him. 


The woman now called to them that supper was ready, so they gathered around the table and 
Dorothy ate some delicious porridge and a dish of scrambled eggs and a plate of nice white 
bread, and enjoyed her meal. 


The tree made a good, thick covering to protect them from the dew, and the Tin Woodman 
chopped a great pile of wood with his axe and Dorothy built a splendid fire that warmed her and 
made her feel less lonely. When these people drew near the house where Dorothy was standing 
in the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if afraid to come farther. But 
the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and said, in a sweet voice: "You are 
welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. 


Dorothy looked inside the Golden Cap and saw some words written upon the lining. "Hil-lo, 
hol-lo, hel-lo!" Dorothy went on, standing this time on her right foot. Dorothy was an innocent, 
harmless little girl, who had been carried by a cyclone many miles from home; and she had 
never killed anything in all her life. 7 But the little woman evidently expected her to answer; so 
Dorothy said, with hesitation, "You are very kind, but there must be some mistake. 


But the Scarecrow told her about everything, and turning to the dignified little Mouse, he said: 
35 "Permit me to introduce to you her Majesty, the Queen." Dorothy nodded gravely and the 
Queen made a curtsy, after which she became quite friendly with the little girl. Dorothy caught 
Toto at last and started to follow her aunt. Dorothy still wore the pretty silk dress she had put on 
in the palace, but now, to her surprise, she found it was no longer green, but pure white. In the 
afternoon the sun shone hot in their faces, for there were no trees to offer them shade; so that 
before night Dorothy and Toto and the Lion were tired, and lay down upon the grass and fell 
asleep, with the Woodman and the Scarecrow keeping watch. The children walked slowly up 
toward the barn. The Wonderful City of Oz. Even with eyes protected by the green spectacles, 
Dorothy and her friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the wonderful City. "You have 
no right to take my shoe from me." "I shall keep it, just the same," said the Witch, laughing at 
her, "and someday | shall get the other one from you, too." This made Dorothy so very angry 
that she picked up the bucket of water that stood near and dashed it over the Witch, wetting her 
from head to foot. Now go, and do not seek me again until you have earned the brains you so 
greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends and told them what Oz had 
said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great Wizard was not a Head, as she had seen 
him, but a lovely Lady. The sheep moved off down the lane, the gander waddled along behind 
them, pulling grass. All morning you could hear the rattle of the machine as it went round and 


round, while the tall grass fell down behind the cutter bar in long green swathes. With Dorothy 
hard at work, the Witch thought she would go into the courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion 
like a horse; it would amuse her, she was sure, to make him draw her chariot whenever she 
wished to go to drive. If you come in this yard, | will bite you." The reason the Lion did not have 
to do as the Witch wished was that every night, while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried 
him food from the cupboard. "And it was decided in council that you being such a poor fighter 
we'd best teach you the music trade so's you won't waste your life entire." "Maybe you'd better 
sing me a lay then," Paul said. After this they sat down beside the Lion until he should awaken; 
and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit from a tree nearby, which she ate for her dinner. 
While Dorothy was looking earnestly into the queer, painted face of the Scarecrow, she was 
surprised to see one of the eyes slowly wink at her. So we know you are a friendly witch." 
Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people seemed to think her a witch, and she 
knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl wno had come by the chance of a cyclone into 
a strange land. We are so grateful to you for having killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and for 
setting our people free from bondage." Dorothy listened to this speech with wonder. Dorothy 
was an innocent, harmless little girl, wno had been carried by a cyclone many miles from home; 
and she had never killed anything in all her life. 


Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky too. 


"The tears will fall on your green silk gown and spot it." So Dorothy dried her eyes and said, "| 
suppose we must try it; but | am sure | do not want to kill anybody, even to see Aunt Em again." 
"| will go with you; but I'm too much of a coward to kill the Witch," said the Lion. Seeing that she 
had really melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water and threw it over the 
mess. 


Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for saving her companion from 
death. It was hard work, although he was so big; but by and by they were drawn out of the 
current, and then Dorothy took the Tin Woodman's long pole and helped push the raft to the 
land. So, when they were rested, Dorothy picked up her basket and they started along the 
grassy bank, to the road from which the river had carried them. When Dorothy had time to open 
these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made her laugh, they were so 
funny. In a wardrobe were many green dresses, made of silk and satin and velvet; and all of 
them fitted Dorothy exactly. 


He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall behind him. Dorothy went to 
work meekly, with her mind made up to work as hard as she could; for she was glad the Wicked 
Witch had decided not to kill her. With Dorothy hard at work, the Witch thought she would go 
into the courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion like a horse; it would amuse her, she was 
sure, to make him draw her chariot whenever she wished to go to drive. The Scarecrow climbed 
up the ladder first, but he was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow close behind and keep him 
from falling off. 


So he walked forward to the tree, but just as he came under the first branches they bent down 
and twined around him, and the next minute he was raised from the ground and flung headlong 
among his fellow travelers. This did not hurt the Scarecrow, but it surprised him, and he looked 
rather dizzy when Dorothy picked him up. Now go, and do not seek me again until you have 
earned the brains you so greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends 
and told them what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great Wizard was 
not a Head, as she had seen him, but a lovely Lady. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in 
one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another corner. Dorothy looked inside the Golden Cap 
and saw some words written upon the lining. "Who will go first?" "I will," declared the Scarecrow, 
"for, if you found that you could not jump over the gulf, Dorothy would be killed, or the Tin 
Woodman badly dented on the rocks below. He walked slowly to his food trough and sniffed to 
see if anything had been overlooked at lunch. When he tired of this, he walked indoors, climbed 
to the top of the manure pile, and sat down. Then he put down his axe and sat beside the 
Scarecrow, who said, "It was a good fight, friend." They waited until Dorothy awoke the next 
morning. Then she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the 
pole and barked. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely. 

Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another 
corner. When Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could see nothing but the 
great gray prairie on every side. Dorothy looked at him in amazement, and so did the 
Scarecrow, while Toto barked sharply and made a snap at the tin legs, which hurt his teeth. You 
will find an oil-can on a shelf in my cottage." Dorothy at once ran back to the cottage and found 
the oil-can, and then she returned and asked anxiously, "Where are your joints?" "Oil my neck, 
first," replied the Tin Woodman. As for the Scarecrow, having no brains, he walked straight 
ahead, and so stepped into the holes and fell at full length on the hard bricks. Many shops stood 
in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. At one place a man was 
selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid for it 
with green pennies. So he walked forward to the tree, but just as he came under the first 
branches they bent down and twined around him, and the next minute he was raised from the 
ground and flung headlong among his fellow travelers. So your father has decided to do away 
with it." "Do away with it?" shrieked Fern. Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands 
and dried them on the roller towel. Now the Golden Cap is yours, and three times you have the 
right to lay your wishes upon us." As the Monkey King finished his story Dorothy looked down 
and saw the green, shining walls of the Emerald City before them. Seeing that she had really 
melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water and threw it over the mess. 


As Dorothy gazed upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her 
sharply and steadily. Lurvy dumped the slops, scraped the pail, and walked away. "I suppose it's 
already decided how they'll redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but the weather 
vane of our times," the old woman said. 


"| suppose it's already decided how they'll redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but 
the weather vane of our times,” the old woman said. How the Balloon Was Launched For three 
days Dorothy heard nothing from Oz. When the Tin Woodman walked about he felt his heart 


rattling around in his breast; and he told Dorothy he had discovered it to be a kinder and more 
tender heart than the one he had owned when he was made of flesh. Then Dorothy and the 
Lion got up, and the girl helped the Tin Woodman put the straw back into the Scarecrow again, 
until he was as good as ever. 7 But the little woman evidently expected her to answer; so 
Dorothy said, with hesitation, "You are very kind, but there must be some mistake. There was a 
bell beside the gate, and Dorothy pushed the button and heard a silvery tinkle sound within. 
Wilbur walked up to the fence and saw that the goose was right--one board was loose. The 
woman now called to them that supper was ready, so they gathered around the table and 
Dorothy ate some delicious porridge and a dish of scrambled eggs and a plate of nice white 
bread, and enjoyed her meal. 


Wilbur walked up to the fence and saw that the goose was right--one board was loose. 
Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. As Dorothy gazed upon this 
in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her sharply and steadily. Seeing that 
she had really melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water and threw it over 
the mess. The men, Dorothy thought, were about as old as Uncle Henry, for two of them had 
beards. But stand close behind me, and | will fight them as long as | am alive." "Wait a minute!" 
called the Scarecrow. Those creatures frightened me so badly that my heart is beating yet." 
"Ah," said the Tin Woodman sadly, "I wish | had a heart to beat." This adventure made the 
travelers more anxious than ever to get out of the forest, and they walked so fast that Dorothy 
became tired, and had to ride on the Lion's back. Then he walked to the sink and washed his 
hands and dried them on the roller towel. So he kept a good distance away from the flames, and 
only came near to cover Dorothy with dry leaves when she lay down to sleep. When they 
reached the castle Dorothy said to the Winkies: "Are any of your people tinsmiths?" "Oh, yes. 
So he walked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door. Toto played all day long, and 
Dorothy played with him, and loved him dearly. Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, 
and looked at the sky too. If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." 
Both Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, 
and now they knew why he was so anxious to get a new heart. Dorothy still wore the pretty silk 
dress she had put on in the palace, but now, to her surprise, she found it was no longer green, 
but pure white. 


Dorothy picked them up and had the Winkies carry them back to the castle, where they were 
stuffed with nice, clean straw; and behold! Now that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends 
spent a few happy days at the Yellow Castle, where they found everything they needed to make 
them comfortable. Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, who had been carried by a 
cyclone many miles from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. For this reason 
none of the Quadlings ever come to the Emerald City." The soldier then left them and the 
Scarecrow said: "It seems, in spite of dangers, that the best thing Dorothy can do is to travel to 
the Land of the South and ask Glinda to help her. It was about this time that Dorothy woke from 
her long sleep and opened her eyes. 


At one place a man was selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could 


see that they paid for it with green pennies. When, at last, he came back, Dorothy asked: "Have 
you seen Oz?" "Oh, no," returned the soldier; "| have never seen him. So my good luck is all 
due to her, and | shall never leave her until she starts back to Kansas for good and all." "Thank 
you,” said Dorothy gratefully. Then he walked to the door and looked out. As Dorothy gazed 
upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her sharply and steadily. 
Then the mouth moved, and Dorothy heard a voice say: "I am Oz, the Great and Terrible. 
Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously 
mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. When these people drew 
near the house where Dorothy was standing in the doorway, they paused and whispered among 
themselves, as if afraid to come farther. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a 
low bow and said, in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the 
Munchkins. "| stood behind the screen and pulled a thread, to make the eyes move and the 
mouth open." "But how about the voice?" she inquired. Even Dorothy had hope that "The Great 
and Terrible Humbug," as she called him, would find a way to send her back to Kansas, and if 
he did she was willing to forgive him everything. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put 
the oil-can in her basket. | will now seat myself upon my throne, that you may converse with 
me." Indeed, the Voice seemed just then to come straight from the throne itself; so they walked 
toward it and stood in a row while Dorothy said: "We have come to claim our promise, O Oz." 
"What promise?" asked Oz. 


Toto had run into the crowd to bark at a kitten, and Dorothy at last found him. Away to the South 
Dorothy wept bitterly at the passing of her hope to get home to Kansas again; but when she 
thought it all over she was glad she had not gone up in a balloon. Dorothy picked them up and 
had the Winkies carry them back to the castle, where they were stuffed with nice, clean straw; 
and behold! Now that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends spent a few happy days at the 
Yellow Castle, where they found everything they needed to make them comfortable. So we 
know you are a friendly witch." Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people 
seemed to think her a witch, and she knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl who had 
come by the chance of a cyclone into a strange land. The sheets were made of blue cloth, and 
Dorothy slept soundly in them till morning, with Toto curled up on the blue rug beside her. 


"The Witch of the East was proud of those silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there 
is some charm connected with them; but what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes 
into the house and placed them on the table. You will find an oil-can on a shelf in my cottage." 
Dorothy at once ran back to the cottage and found the oil-can, and then she returned and asked 
anxiously, "Where are your joints?" "Oil my neck, first," replied the Tin Woodman. And Dorothy 
oiled them and the Scarecrow bent them carefully until they were quite free from rust and as 
good as new. When they were on, Dorothy could not take them off had she wished, but of 
course she did not wish to be blinded by the glare of the Emerald City, so she said nothing. The 
Wonderful City of Oz. Even with eyes protected by the green spectacles, Dorothy and her 
friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the wonderful City. The soldier had the news 
carried straight to Oz that Dorothy and the other travelers had come back again, after destroying 
the Wicked Witch; but Oz made no reply. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or missing 


altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped across and Dorothy walked around. | will now seat 
myself upon my throne, that you may converse with me." Indeed, the Voice seemed just then to 
come straight from the throne itself; so they walked toward it and stood in a row while Dorothy 
said: "We have come to claim our promise, O Oz." "What promise?" asked Oz. "Is the Wicked 
Witch really destroyed?" asked the Voice, and Dorothy thought it trembled a little. 


And Dorothy oiled them and the Scarecrow bent them carefully until they were quite free from 
rust and as good as new. 


The soldier had the news carried straight to Oz that Dorothy and the other travelers had come 
back again, after destroying the Wicked Witch; but Oz made no reply. Lurvy dumped the slops, 
scraped the pail, and walked away. The sheep moved off down the lane, the gander waddled 
along behind them, pulling grass. The Cowardly Lion All this time Dorothy and her companions 
had been walking through the thick woods. When he saw Dorothy and her companions the man 
asked, "What do you wish in the Emerald City?" "We came here to see the Great Oz," said 
Dorothy. They are all locked on, for Oz so ordered it when the City was first built, and | have the 
only key that will unlock them." He opened the big box, and Dorothy saw that it was filled with 
spectacles of every size and shape. Dorothy thought she would go next; so she took Toto in her 
arms and climbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane with one hand. "Let us cross 
over." So Dorothy went first, holding Toto in her arms, the Tin Woodman followed, and the 
Scarecrow came next. At noon they sat down by the roadside, near a little brook, and Dorothy 
opened her basket and got out some bread. "I am never hungry," he said, "and it is a lucky thing 
| am not, for my mouth is only painted, and if | should cut a hole in it so | could eat, the straw | 
am stuffed with would come out, and that would spoil the shape of my head." Dorothy saw at 
once that this was true, so she only nodded and went on eating her bread. You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself, a big beast like you, to bite a poor little dog!" "I didn't bite him," said the 
Lion, as he rubbed his nose with his paw where Dorothy had hit it. This made the Tin Woodman 
very unhappy, for he was always careful not to hurt any living creature; and as he walked along 
he wept several tears of sorrow and regret. The Council with the Munchkins She was awakened 
by a shock, so sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not been lying on the soft bed she might 
have been hurt. "Take out my straw and scatter it over the little girl and the dog and the Lion,” 
he said to the Woodman, "and the bees cannot sting them." This the Woodman did, and as 
Dorothy lay close beside the Lion and held Toto in her arms, the straw covered them entirely. 


These sounds made the little girl's heart beat fast, for she did not know what made them; but 
Toto knew, and he walked close to Dorothy's side, and did not even bark in return. As they 
walked on, the green glow became brighter and brighter, and it seemed that at last they were 
nearing the end of their travels. There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy pushed the 
button and heard a silvery tinkle sound within. Then he walked to the door and looked out. 


He ran about the room, now here, now there, barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite still on the 
floor and waited to see what would happen. 


When the sheep tired of standing in the rain, they walked slowly up the lane and into the fold. 
Then he walked to the door and looked out. "That just happened,” returned Dorothy simply; "I 
could not help it." "Well," said the Head, "I will give you my answer. 


Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously 
mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em 
had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another corner. When Dorothy stood in 
the doorway and looked around, she could see nothing but the great gray prairie on every side. 
Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. 


But what interested Dorothy most was the big throne of green marble that stood in the middle of 
the room. As Dorothy gazed upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at 
her sharply and steadily. The children walked slowly up toward the barn. Brains are the only 
things worth having in this world, no matter whether one is a crow or a man.’ "After the crows 
had gone | thought this over, and decided | would try hard to get some brains. By good luck you 
came along and pulled me off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the Great Oz will give 
me brains as soon as we get to the Emerald City." When "I hope so," said Dorothy earnestly, 
"since you seem anxious to have them." "Oh, yes; | am anxious," returned the Scarecrow. The 
Cowardly Lion All this time Dorothy and her companions had been walking through the thick 
woods. The Scarecrow stuffed himself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes 
that he might see better. 


The sheets were made of blue cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in them till morning, with Toto 
curled up on the blue rug beside her. At last | told him about the mark upon your forehead, and 
he decided he would admit you to his presence." Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to 
Dorothy, "That is the signal. You must go into the Throne Room alone." She opened a little door 
and Dorothy walked boldly through and found herself in a wonderful place. 


Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. "And it 
was decided in council that you being such a poor fighter we'd best teach you the music trade 
so's you won't waste your life entire." "Maybe you'd better sing me a lay then," Paul said. You 
see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light dimmed behind the glory of 
his son. When | return | shall be as other men are." "| have always liked you as you were," said 
Dorothy simply. Dorothy looked at him curiously. 


"Why didn't we think of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about 
her neck since the Queen of the Mice had given it to her. 


Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or missing altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped 
across and Dorothy walked around. Dorothy sat down in the middle of the raft and held Toto in 
her arms. "| am all tired out." So the Scarecrow led her through the trees until they reached the 
cottage, and Dorothy entered and found a bed of dried leaves in one corner. The Rescue of the 
Tin Woodman When Dorothy awoke the sun was shining through the trees and Toto had long 


been out chasing birds around him and squirrels. The children walked slowly up toward the 
barn. They climbed the fence into the lane and walked lazily toward the pigpen. And the Wicked 
Witch said to the King Crow, "Fly at once to the strangers; peck out their eyes and tear them to 
pieces." The wild crows flew in one great flock toward Dorothy and her companions. He and his 
friend soon after walked away and left me alone. Brains are the only things worth having in this 
world, no matter whether one is a crow or a man.’ "After the crows had gone | thought this over, 
and decided | would try hard to get some brains. Then she climbed down from the fence and 
walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, 
thank you," replied Dorothy politely. Dorothy went to the Witch's cupboard to fill her basket with 
food for the journey, and there she saw the Golden Cap. The next morning the sun was behind 
a cloud, but they started on, as if they were quite sure which way they were going. "Who will go 
first?" "I will," declared the Scarecrow, "for, if you found that you could not jump over the gulf, 
Dorothy would be killed, or the Tin Woodman badly dented on the rocks below. Dorothy helped 
him over the fence, and they started along the path of yellow brick for the Emerald City. "Now, if 
you will help me sew the silk together, we will begin to work on our balloon." So Dorothy took a 
needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the strips of silk into proper shape the girl sewed them 
neatly together. 


"What shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. "Who will go first?" "I will," declared the 
Scarecrow, "for, if you found that you could not jump over the gulf, Dorothy would be killed, or 
the Tin Woodman badly dented on the rocks below. 


But the Scarecrow told her about everything, and turning to the dignified little Mouse, he said: 
35 "Permit me to introduce to you her Majesty, the Queen." Dorothy nodded gravely and the 
Queen made a curtsy, after which she became quite friendly with the little girl. The Scarecrow 
stuffed himself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes that he might see better. 
Dorothy still wore the pretty silk dress she had put on in the palace, but now, to her surprise, 
she found it was no longer green, but pure white. 


By good luck you came along and pulled me off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the 
Great Oz will give me brains as soon as we get to the Emerald City." When "I hope so," said 
Dorothy earnestly, "since you seem anxious to have them." "Oh, yes; | am anxious," returned 
the Scarecrow. Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto could, for some dogs see very well in the 
dark; and the Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. The Winkies lifted him 
tenderly in their arms, and carried him back to the Yellow Castle again, Dorothy shedding a few 
tears by the way at the sad plight of her old friend, and the Lion looking sober and sorry. After 
he had eaten he would lie down on his bed of straw, and Dorothy would lie beside him and put 
her head on his soft, shaggy mane, while they talked of their troubles and tried to plan some 
way to escape. Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the Land of Oz so long as 
Dorothy was with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that made him unhappy too. 
If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." Both Dorothy and the 
Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, and now they knew 
why he was so anxious to get a new heart. "All the same,” said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for 


brains instead of a heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a heart if he had one." "I 
shall take the heart," returned the Tin Woodman; "for brains do not make one happy, and 
happiness is the best thing in the world." Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to 
know which of her two friends was right, and she decided if she could only get back to Kansas 
and Aunt Em, it did not matter so much whether the Woodman had no brains and the 
Scarecrow no heart, or each got what he wanted. Then, with a great deal of chattering and 
noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where Dorothy and her friends were walking. 
Where her lips touched the girl they left a round, shining mark, as Dorothy found out soon after. 
Good-bye, my dear." The three Munchkins bowed low to her and wished her a pleasant journey, 
after which they walked away through the trees. When they were on, Dorothy could not take 
them off had she wished, but of course she did not wish to be blinded by the glare of the 
Emerald City, so she said nothing. The Wonderful City of Oz. Even with eyes protected by the 
green spectacles, Dorothy and her friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the wonderful 
City. 


Now go, and do not ask to see me again until you have done your task." Sorrowfully Dorothy left 
the Throne Room and went back where the Lion and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were 
waiting to hear what Oz had said to her. Perhaps some of us were rather too full of mischief at 
times, flying down to pull the tails of the animals that had no wings, chasing birds, and throwing 
nuts at the people who walked in the forest. They walked back to the road. 


We are so grateful to you for having killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and for setting our 
people free from bondage." Dorothy listened to this speech with wonder. 


If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." Both Dorothy and the 
Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, and now they knew 
why he was so anxious to get a new heart. "All the same,” said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for 
brains instead of a heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a heart if he had one." "I 
shall take the heart," returned the Tin Woodman; "for brains do not make one happy, and 
happiness is the best thing in the world." Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to 
know which of her two friends was right, and she decided if she could only get back to Kansas 
and Aunt Em, it did not matter so much whether the Woodman had no brains and the 
Scarecrow no heart, or each got what he wanted. Dorothy helped him over the fence, and they 
started along the path of yellow brick for the Emerald City. "Don't mind Toto," said Dorothy to 
her new friend. But Dorothy did not know this, nor could she get away from the bright red 
flowers that were everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt she must 
sit down to rest and to sleep. Then he put down his axe and sat beside the Scarecrow, who 
said, "It was a good fight, friend." They waited until Dorothy awoke the next morning. And the 
Wicked Witch said to the King Crow, "Fly at once to the strangers; peck out their eyes and tear 
them to pieces." The wild crows flew in one great flock toward Dorothy and her companions. 
The Scarecrow decided to think, and he thought so hard that the pins and needles began to 
stick out of his brains. The Council with the Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so 
sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not been lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. 


Dorothy sat up and noticed that the house was not moving; nor was it dark, for the bright 
sunshine came in at the window, flooding the little room. When | return | shall be as other men 
are." "| have always liked you as you were," said Dorothy simply. Dorothy looked at him 
curiously. "We should like to keep you with us, but if it is your wish to return to Kansas, | hope 
you will find a way." He then opened the gate of the outer wall, and they walked forth and 
started upon their journey. "All the same," said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for brains instead of a 
heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a heart if he had one." "I shall take the heart," 
returned the Tin Woodman; "for brains do not make one happy, and happiness is the best thing 
in the world." Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to know which of her two 
friends was right, and she decided if she could only get back to Kansas and Aunt Em, it did not 
matter so much whether the Woodman had no brains and the Scarecrow no heart, or each got 
what he wanted. The Cowardly Lion All this time Dorothy and her companions had been walking 
through the thick woods. The hand behind those warnings was your mother's. | am the Duke's 
only companion, the mother of his heir-designate." Even as she spoke, Jessica laughed 
inwardly at the pride behind her words. As Dorothy entered they looked at her curiously, and 
one of them whispered: "Are you really going to look upon the face of Oz the Terrible?" "Of 
course," answered the girl, "if he will see me." "Oh, he will see you," said the soldier who had 
taken her message to the Wizard, "although he does not like to have people ask to see him. At 
last | told him about the mark upon your forehead, and he decided he would admit you to his 
presence." Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to Dorothy, "That is the signal. Then, 
with a great deal of chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where 
Dorothy and her friends were walking. They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted 
company with wondering eyes, and the children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when 
they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to them. Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw 
that everything in them was green. In the afternoon the sun shone hot in their faces, for there 
were no trees to offer them shade; so that before night Dorothy and Toto and the Lion were 
tired, and lay down upon the grass and fell asleep, with the Woodman and the Scarecrow 
keeping watch. 


But now that her fierce wolves and her wild crows and her stinging bees were gone, and her 
slaves had been scared away by the Cowardly Lion, she saw there was only one way left to 
destroy Dorothy and her friends. There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and 
laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a 
crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. "There 
are her two feet, still sticking out from under a block of wood." Dorothy looked, and gave a little 
cry of fright. He lives in the City of Emeralds." Dorothy was going to ask another question, but 
just then the Munchkins, who had been standing silently by, gave a loud shout and pointed to 
the corner of the house where the Wicked Witch had been lying. "I stood behind the screen and 
pulled a thread, to make the eyes move and the mouth open.” "But how about the voice?" she 
inquired. 


Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. So get on 
my back and we will make the attempt." The Scarecrow sat upon the Lion's back, and the big 


beast walked to the edge of the gulf and crouched down. Dorothy thought she would go next; so 
she took Toto in her arms and climbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane with one 
hand. The woman now called to them that supper was ready, so they gathered around the table 
and Dorothy ate some delicious porridge and a dish of scrambled eggs and a plate of nice white 
bread, and enjoyed her meal. Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for 
saving her companion from death. Good-bye!" "Good-bye!" they all answered, and away the 
Queen ran, while Dorothy held Toto tightly lest he should run after her and frighten her. "What 
shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. 


I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to live with us." Dorothy began to sob at this, for she felt 
lonely among all these strange people. "Go to the strangers and sting them to death!" 
commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they came to where Dorothy 
and her friends were walking. But the Woodman had seen them coming, and the Scarecrow had 
decided what to do. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket. You 
see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light dimmed behind the glory of 
his son. 


"| suppose it's already decided how they'll redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but 
the weather vane of our times," the old woman said. "Let us cross over." So Dorothy went first, 
holding Toto in her arms, the Tin Woodman followed, and the Scarecrow came next. The Lion, 
although he was certainly afraid, turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he gave so loud and 
terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the Scarecrow fell over backward, while even the 
fierce beasts stopped short and looked at him in surprise. 


But the Scarecrow told her about everything, and turning to the dignified little Mouse, he said: 
35 "Permit me to introduce to you her Majesty, the Queen." Dorothy nodded gravely and the 
Queen made a curtsy, after which she became quite friendly with the little girl. Dorothy came to 
meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for saving her companion from death. The next 
morning the sun was behind a cloud, but they started on, as if they were quite sure which way 
they were going. "| cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow; "but we can go and see." Just then 
another groan reached their ears, and the sound seemed to come from behind them. They 
turned and walked through the forest a few steps, when Dorothy discovered something shining 
in a ray of sunshine that fell between the trees. You know where I'd really like to be this 
evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts and truffles and delectable roots, pushing 
leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, searching and sniffing along the ground, smelling, 
smelling, smelling " "You smell just the way you are," remarked a lamb who had just walked in. 
"How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, thank you,” replied Dorothy politely. If you will please take 
away the pole | shall be greatly obliged to you." Dorothy reached up both arms and lifted the 
figure off the pole, for, being stuffed with straw, it was quite light. Toto had run into the crowd to 
bark at a kitten, and Dorothy at last found him. Away to the South Dorothy wept bitterly at the 
passing of her hope to get home to Kansas again; but when she thought it all over she was glad 
she had not gone up in a balloon. "Take out my straw and scatter it over the little girl and the 
dog and the Lion," he said to the Woodman, "and the bees cannot sting them." This the 


Woodman did, and as Dorothy lay close beside the Lion and held Toto in her arms, the straw 
covered them entirely. There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and laughing, and 
the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, 
each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. Then, with a great deal of 
chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where Dorothy and her 
friends were walking. "All the same," said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for brains instead of a 
heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a heart if he had one." "| shall take the heart," 
returned the Tin Woodman; "for brains do not make one happy, and happiness is the best thing 
in the world." Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to know which of her two 
friends was right, and she decided if she could only get back to Kansas and Aunt Em, it did not 
matter so much whether the Woodman had no brains and the Scarecrow no heart, or each got 
what he wanted. So he put out his tongue and panted and looked at Dorothy as if to ask what 
they should do next. 


"If Dorothy would only be contented to live in the Emerald City," continued the Scarecrow, "we 
might all be happy together." "But | don't want to live here," cried Dorothy. "Oh, let us start for 
the Emerald City tomorrow!" This they decided to do. But Dorothy they did not harm at all. All we 
can do is to carry her to the castle of the Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully and 
gently, they lifted Dorothy in their arms and carried her swiftly through the air until they came to 
the castle, where they set her down upon the front doorstep. He and his friend soon after 
walked away and left me alone. Her face was covered with wrinkles, her hair was nearly white, 
and she walked rather stiffly. The Witch was too much afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's 
room at night to take the shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her fear of the dark, so 
she never came near when Dorothy was bathing. So that when Dorothy walked across the floor 
she stumbled over the bar, not being able to see it, and fell at full length. Perhaps some of us 
were rather too full of mischief at times, flying down to pull the tails of the animals that had no 
wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the people who walked in the forest. 


The Scarecrow stuffed himself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes that he 
might see better. 


The sheep moved off down the lane, the gander waddled along behind them, pulling grass. 


Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. "Get around behind him, 
Lurvy," said Mister But Dorothy they did not harm at all. All we can do is to carry her to the 
castle of the Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in 
their arms and carried her swiftly through the air until they came to the castle, where they set 
her down upon the front doorstep. The men, Dorothy thought, were about as old as Uncle 
Henry, for two of them had beards. 


Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky too. From the far north 
they heard a low wail of the wind, and Uncle Henry and Dorothy could see where the long grass 
bowed in 4 waves before the coming storm. "You are now our ruler," he said to the Scarecrow; 


"so you must come back to us as soon as possible." "I certainly shall if | am able," the 
Scarecrow replied; "but | must help Dorothy to get home, first." As Dorothy bade the 
good-natured Guardian a last farewell she said: "| have been very kindly treated in your lovely 
City, and everyone has been good to me. There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy 
pushed the button and heard a silvery tinkle sound within. 


"| suppose it's already decided how they'll redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but 
the weather vane of our times," the old woman said. Dorothy went to work meekly, with her 
mind made up to work as hard as she could; for she was glad the Wicked Witch had decided 
not to kill her. People are not as smart as bugs." Wilbur walked into his yard just at that moment. 
It was very dark, and the wind howled horribly around her, but Dorothy found she was riding 
quite easily. He ran about the room, now here, now there, barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite 
still on the floor and waited to see what would happen. 5 In spite of the swaying of the house 
and the wailing of the wind, Dorothy soon closed her eyes and fell fast asleep. The Council with 
the Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not 
been lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. "| am all tired out." So the Scarecrow led 
her through the trees until they reached the cottage, and Dorothy entered and found a bed of 
dried leaves in one corner. The Rescue of the Tin Woodman When Dorothy awoke the sun was 
shining through the trees and Toto had long been out chasing birds around him and squirrels. If 
you will kill for me the Wicked Witch of the West, | will bestow upon you a great many brains, 
and such good brains that you will be the wisest man in all the Land of Oz." "I thought you asked 
Dorothy to kill the Witch," said the Scarecrow, in surprise. Now go, and do not seek me again 
until you have earned the brains you so greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to 
his friends and told them what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great 
Wizard was not a Head, as she had seen him, but a lovely Lady. Dorothy felt as if she were 
going up in a balloon. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and said, 
in a sweet voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. If it 
wasn't for Dorothy | should never have had brains. Oz will send for you tomorrow morning." She 
left Dorothy alone and went back to the others. "Hil-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!" Dorothy went on, standing 
this time on her right foot. The King bowed low before Dorothy, and asked, "What is your 
command?" "We wish to go to the Emerald City," said the child, "and we have lost our way." 
"We will carry you," replied the King, and no sooner had he spoken than two of the Monkeys 
caught Dorothy in their arms and flew away with her. Then he walked to the sink and washed 
his hands and dried them on the roller towel.When he had finished the last drop, he grunted and 
walked sleepily into the box. How the Balloon Was Launched For three days Dorothy heard 
nothing from Oz. When the Tin Woodman walked about he felt his heart rattling around in his 
breast; and he told Dorothy he had discovered it to be a kinder and more tender heart than the 
one he had owned when he was made of flesh. After this they sat down beside the Lion until he 
should awaken; and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit from a tree nearby, which she 
ate for her dinner. Let us stop at the next house and talk to the people." So, when they came to 
a good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the door and knocked. Toward evening, 
when Dorothy was tired with her long walk and began to wonder where she should pass the 
night, she came to a house rather larger than the rest. 


When the Tin Woodman walked about he felt his heart rattling around in his breast; and he told 
Dorothy he had discovered it to be a kinder and more tender heart than the one he had owned 
when he was made of flesh. "Now, if you will help me sew the silk together, we will begin to 
work on our balloon." So Dorothy took a needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the strips of 
silk into proper shape the girl sewed them neatly together. When the people heard from the 
Guardian of the Gates that Dorothy had melted the Wicked Witch of the West, they all gathered 
around the travelers and followed them in a great crowd to the Palace of Oz. 


Dorothy was thinking so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the 
Scarecrow stumbled into a hole and rolled over to the side of the road. 


"| cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow; "but we can go and see." Just then another groan 
reached their ears, and the sound seemed to come from behind them. 


Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky too. 


Dorothy helped him over the fence, and they started along the path of yellow brick for the 
Emerald City. "Don't mind Toto," said Dorothy to her new friend. "Is the Wicked Witch really 
destroyed?" asked the Voice, and Dorothy thought it trembled a little. Then, with a great deal of 
chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where Dorothy and her 
friends were walking. But Dorothy they did not harm at all. When the people heard from the 
Guardian of the Gates that Dorothy had melted the Wicked Witch of the West, they all gathered 
around the travelers and followed them in a great crowd to the Palace of Oz. 


They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted company with wondering eyes, and the 
children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to 
them. Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. The 
Scarecrow was thinking again, and his head bulged out so horribly that Dorothy feared it would 
burst. How can she do so?" "| cannot tell," answered the soldier, "for nobody has ever crossed 
the desert, unless it is Oz himself." "Is there no one who can help me?" asked Dorothy 
earnestly. 


Seeing that she had really melted away to nothing, Dorothy drew another bucket of water and 
threw it over the mess. The Council with the Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so 
sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not been lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. 


Dorothy put on a green silk apron and tied a green ribbon around Toto's neck, and they started 
for the Throne Room of the Great Oz. At last | told him about the mark upon your forehead, and 
he decided he would admit you to his presence." Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to 
Dorothy, "That is the signal. All morning you could hear the rattle of the machine as it went 
round and round, while the tall grass fell down behind the cutter bar in long green swathes. 


All morning you could hear the rattle of the machine as it went round and round, while the tall 
grass fell down behind the cutter bar in long green swathes. One afternoon, when Fern was 
sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. 
Dorothy was ready to cry with disappointment. The Scarecrow was thinking again, and his head 
bulged out so horribly that Dorothy feared it would burst. And so, with Toto trotting along soberly 
behind her, she started on her journey. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon. 


Now that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends spent a few happy days at the Yellow 
Castle, where they found everything they needed to make them comfortable. "Oh, let us start for 
the Emerald City tomorrow!" This they decided to do. Now go, and do not seek me again until 
you have earned the brains you so greatly desire." The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his 
friends and told them what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the Great 
Wizard was not a Head, as she had seen him, but a lovely Lady. Then the mouth moved, and 
Dorothy heard a voice say: "| am Oz, the Great and Terrible. And at last they looked at Dorothy 
again. But Dorothy they did not harm at all. "Oh, let us start for the Emerald City tomorrow!" This 
they decided to do. Finding they were determined to go, the Winkies gave Toto and the Lion 
each a golden collar; and to Dorothy they presented a beautiful bracelet studded with diamonds; 
and to the Scarecrow they gave a gold-headed walking stick, to keep him from stumbling; and to 
the Tin Woodman they 57 offered a silver oil-can, inlaid with gold and set with precious jewels. 
As Dorothy gazed upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her 
sharply and steadily. 


Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto could, for some dogs see very well in the dark; and the 
Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. All we can do is to carry her to the castle of 
the Wicked Witch and leave her there." So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in their arms 
and carried her swiftly through the air until they came to the castle, where they set her down 
upon the front doorstep. 


She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as she said, 
"Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends except 
Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and up 
three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. He ran about the room, 
now here, now there, barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite still on the floor and waited to see 
what would happen. Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her fright; but 
she felt quite lonely, and the wind shrieked so loudly all about her that she nearly became deaf. 
So get on my back and we will make the attempt." The Scarecrow sat upon the Lion's back, and 
the big beast walked to the edge of the gulf and crouched down. Dorothy thought she would go 
next; so she took Toto in her arms and climbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane 
with one hand. Instantly the wicked woman gave a loud cry of fear, and then, as Dorothy looked 
at her in wonder, the Witch began to shrink and fall away. When he tired of this, he walked 
indoors, climbed to the top of the manure pile, and sat down. 


"Help Dorothy to kill the Wicked Witch of the West," replied the Beast. "What shall we do now?" 
asked Dorothy sadly. If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." Both 
Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, and 
now they knew why he was so anxious to get a new heart. 


"Why didn't we think of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about 
her neck since the Queen of the Mice had given it to her. We are so grateful to you for having 
killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and for setting our people free from bondage." Dorothy 
listened to this speech with wonder. Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, wno had been 
carried by a cyclone many miles from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. 
Dorothy sat down in the middle of the raft and held Toto in her arms. It was hard work, although 
he was so big; but by and by they were drawn out of the current, and then Dorothy took the Tin 
Woodman's long pole and helped push the raft to the land. For this reason none of the 
Quadlings ever come to the Emerald City." The soldier then left them and the Scarecrow said: 
"It seems, in spite of dangers, that the best thing Dorothy can do is to travel to the Land of the 
South and ask Glinda to help her. When these people drew near the house where Dorothy was 
standing in the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if afraid to come 
farther. But the little old woman walked up to Dorothy, made a low bow and said, in a sweet 
voice: "You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the Munchkins. 


Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. "Get around behind him, 
Lurvy," said Mister If you come in this yard, | will bite you." The reason the Lion did not have to 
do as the Witch wished was that every night, while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried him 
food from the cupboard. After he had eaten he would lie down on his bed of straw, and Dorothy 
would lie beside him and put her head on his soft, shaggy mane, while they talked of their 
troubles and tried to plan some way to escape. Why do you seek me?" They looked again in 
every part of the room, and then, seeing no one, Dorothy asked, "Where are you?" "| am 
everywhere,” answered the Voice, "but to the eyes of common mortals | am invisible. | will now 
seat myself upon my throne, that you may converse with me." Indeed, the Voice seemed just 
then to come straight from the throne itself; so they walked toward it and stood in a row while 
Dorothy said: "We have come to claim our promise, O Oz." "What promise?" asked Oz. "No, | 
cannot do that," she replied, "but | will give you my kiss, and no one will dare injure a person 
who has been kissed by the Witch of the North." She came close to Dorothy and kissed her 
gently on the forehead. Those creatures frightened me so badly that my heart is beating yet." 
"Ah," said the Tin Woodman sadly, "I wish | had a heart to beat." This adventure made the 
travelers more anxious than ever to get out of the forest, and they walked so fast that Dorothy 
became tired, and had to ride on the Lion's back. So they found a cozy place under the trees 
where they slept well until the morning; and Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City, and of the 
good Wizard Oz, who would soon send her back to her own home again. 


How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow 4. After this they sat down beside the Lion until he should 
awaken; and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit from a tree nearby, which she ate for 
her dinner. Let us stop at the next house and talk to the people." So, when they came to a 


good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the door and knocked. So we know you are 
a friendly witch." Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people seemed to think her 
a witch, and she knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl wno had come by the chance 
of a cyclone into a strange land. 


Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky too. As Dorothy gazed 
upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her sharply and steadily. The 
string trailed behind him. Perhaps some of us were rather too full of mischief at times, flying 
down to pull the tails of the animals that had no wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the 
people who walked in the forest. At first the Witch was tempted to run away from Dorothy; but 
she happened to look into the child's eyes and saw how simple the soul behind them was, and 
that the little girl did not know of the wonderful power the Silver Shoes gave her. Uncle Henry 
and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another corner. When 
Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could see nothing but the great gray 
prairie on every side. 


Dorothy found herself riding easily between two of the biggest Monkeys, one of them the King 
himself. You must go into the Throne Room alone." She opened a little door and Dorothy 
walked boldly through and found herself in a wonderful place. 


They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted company with wondering eyes, and the 
children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to 
them. Away to the South Dorothy wept bitterly at the passing of her hope to get home to Kansas 
again; but when she thought it all over she was glad she had not gone up in a balloon. "If 
Dorothy would only be contented to live in the Emerald City," continued the Scarecrow, "we 
might all be happy together." "But | don't want to live here," cried Dorothy. The Rescue of the 
Tin Woodman When Dorothy awoke the sun was shining through the trees and Toto had long 
been out chasing birds around him and squirrels. "Go to the strangers and sting them to death!" 
commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they came to where Dorothy 
and her friends were walking. 


In the afternoon the sun shone hot in their faces, for there were no trees to offer them shade; so 
that before night Dorothy and Toto and the Lion were tired, and lay down upon the grass and fell 
asleep, with the Woodman and the Scarecrow keeping watch. The Witch gave Dorothy a 
friendly little nod, whirled around on her left heel three times, and straightway disappeared, 
much to the surprise of little Toto, who barked after her loudly enough when she had gone, 
because he had been afraid even to growl while she stood by. Dorothy was ready to cry with 
disappointment. When he tired of this, he walked indoors, climbed to the top of the manure pile, 
and sat down. He walked out to the yard again. 


"He isn't heavy a bit," said Dorothy eagerly, "for he is stuffed with straw; and if you will bring him 
back to us, we shall thank you ever and ever so much." "Well, I'll try," said the Stork, "but if | find 
he is too heavy to carry | shall have to drop him in the river again." So the big bird flew into the 


air and over the water till she came to where the Scarecrow was perched upon his pole. "Who 
will go first?" "I will," declared the Scarecrow, "for, if you found that you could not jump over the 
gulf, Dorothy would be killed, or the Tin Woodman badly dented on the rocks below. So get on 
my back and we will make the attempt." The Scarecrow sat upon the Lion's back, and the big 
beast walked to the edge of the gulf and crouched down. He ran about the room, now here, now 
there, barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite still on the floor and waited to see what would 
happen. Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her fright; but she felt quite 
lonely, and the wind shrieked so loudly all about her that she nearly became deaf. Those 
creatures frightened me so badly that my heart is beating yet." "Ah," said the Tin Woodman 
sadly, "| wish | had a heart to beat." This adventure made the travelers more anxious than ever 
to get out of the forest, and they walked so fast that Dorothy became tired, and had to ride on 
the Lion's back. 


"| feel like a new man." Dorothy was puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a stuffed man 
speak, and to see him bow and walk along beside her. They walked back to the road. The Witch 
gave Dorothy a friendly little nod, whirled around on her left heel three times, and straightway 
disappeared, much to the surprise of little Toto, who barked after her loudly enough when she 
had gone, because he had been afraid even to growl while she stood by. 


Away to the South Dorothy wept bitterly at the passing of her hope to get home to Kansas 
again; but when she thought it all over she was glad she had not gone up in a balloon. 

Then she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and 
barked. 


The sheep moved off down the lane, the gander waddled along behind them, pulling grass. "I 
cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow; "but we can go and see." Just then another groan 
reached their ears, and the sound seemed to come from behind them. They turned and walked 
through the forest a few steps, when Dorothy discovered something shining in a ray of sunshine 
that fell between the trees. Then Toto came up, and immediately began to bark, but Dorothy 
made him be still. Paul sensed his own tensions, decided to practice one of the mind-body 
lessons his mother had taught him. 


The next morning the sun was behind a cloud, but they started on, as if they were quite sure 
which way they were going. He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall 
behind him. 


"| cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow; "but we can go and see." Just then another groan 
reached their ears, and the sound seemed to come from behind them. They turned and walked 
through the forest a few steps, when Dorothy discovered something shining in a ray of sunshine 
that fell between the trees. They walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and where 
the blocks were joined together were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the 
brightness of the sun. 


The country here is rich and pleasant, but you must pass through rough and dangerous places 
before you reach the end of your journey." This worried Dorothy a little, but she knew that only 
the Great Oz could help her get to Kansas again, so she bravely resolved not to turn back. Then 
she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and 
barked. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely. Paul sensed his 
own tensions, decided to practice one of the mind-body lessons his mother had taught him. "So, 
if you will allow me to join your party, | will also go to the Emerald City and ask Oz to help me." 
"Come along," said the Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added that she would be pleased to 
have his company. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket. They 
walked along listening to the singing of the brightly colored birds and looking at the lovely 
flowers which now became so thick that the ground was carpeted with them. But Dorothy did not 
know this, nor could she get away from the bright red flowers that were everywhere about; so 
presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt she must sit down to rest and to sleep. Dorothy 
thought she would go next; so she took Toto in her arms and climbed on the Lion's back, 
holding tightly to his mane with one hand. There was a rushing of many wings, a great 
chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch 
surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his 
shoulders. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket. Dorothy was 
thinking so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the Scarecrow stumbled 
into a hole and rolled over to the side of the road. "I am all tired out." So the Scarecrow led her 
through the trees until they reached the cottage, and Dorothy entered and found a bed of dried 
leaves in one corner. The Rescue of the Tin Woodman When Dorothy awoke the sun was 
shining through the trees and Toto had long been out chasing birds around him and squirrels. 
When, at last, he walked into Dorothy's room and thanked her for rescuing him, he was so 
pleased that he wept tears of joy, and Dorothy had to wipe every tear carefully from his face 
with her apron, so his joints would not be rusted. The Witch gave Dorothy a friendly little nod, 
whirled around on her left heel three times, and straightway disappeared, much to the surprise 
of little Toto, who barked after her loudly enough when she had gone, because he had been 
afraid even to growl while she stood by. How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow When Dorothy was 
left alone she began to feel hungry. The Tin Woodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in 
her basket. Dorothy was thinking so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when 
the Scarecrow stumbled into a hole and rolled over to the side of the road. At last | told him 
about the mark upon your forehead, and he decided he would admit you to his presence." Just 
then a bell rang, and the green girl said to Dorothy, "That is the signal. You must go into the 
Throne Room alone." She opened a little door and Dorothy walked boldly through and found 
herself in a wonderful place. He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall 
behind him. 


The door closed solidly behind her. He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in 
the wall behind him. Then Toto came up, and immediately began to bark, but Dorothy made him 


be still. 


He became greatly frightened at this and made many motions to Dorothy to relieve him, but she 


could not understand. 


Then he said: "Do you suppose Oz could give me a heart?" "Why, | guess so," Dorothy 
answered. "So, if you will allow me to join your party, | will also go to the Emerald City and ask 
Oz to help me." "Come along," said the Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added that she would 
be pleased to have his company. Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the Land 
of Oz so long as Dorothy was with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that made 
him unhappy too. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little 
bed in another corner. The Scarecrow waked Dorothy and the Lion and Toto, and told them that 
the ladder was ready. Why do you seek me?" They looked again in every part of the room, and 
then, seeing no one, Dorothy asked, "Where are you?" "| am everywhere,” answered the Voice, 
"but to the eyes of common mortals | am invisible. | will now seat myself upon my throne, that 
you may converse with me." Indeed, the Voice seemed just then to come straight from the 
throne itself; so they walked toward it and stood in a row while Dorothy said: "We have come to 
claim our promise, O Oz." "What promise?" asked Oz. The hand behind those warnings was 
your mother's. Dorothy looked inside the Golden Cap and saw some words written upon the 
lining. Let us stop at the next house and talk to the people." So, when they came to a 
good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the door and knocked. With Dorothy hard at 
work, the Witch thought she would go into the courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion like a 
horse; it would amuse her, she was sure, to make him draw her chariot whenever she wished to 
go to drive. Dorothy picked them up and had the Winkies carry them back to the castle, where 
they were stuffed with nice, clean straw; and behold! 


"That just happened," returned Dorothy simply; "I could not help it." "Well," said the Head, "I will 
give you my answer. When these people drew near the house where Dorothy was standing in 
the doorway, they paused and whispered among themselves, as if afraid to come farther. 
Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. "So, if you will allow me to 
join your party, | will also go to the Emerald City and ask Oz to help me." "Come along," said the 
Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added that she would be pleased to have his company. 

Now go, and do not seek me again until you have earned the brains you so greatly desire." The 
Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends and told them what Oz had said; and Dorothy 
was surprised to find that the Great Wizard was not a Head, as she had seen him, but a lovely 
Lady. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with Fern and waited with 
her till the bus came. With Dorothy hard at work, the Witch thought she would go into the 
courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion like a horse; it would amuse her, she was sure, to 
make him draw her chariot whenever she wished to go to drive. If you come in this yard, | will 
bite you." The reason the Lion did not have to do as the Witch wished was that every night, 
while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried him food from the cupboard. The Guardian of the 
Gates found a pair that would just fit Dorothy and put them over her eyes. When Dorothy had 
time to open these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made her laugh, they 
were so funny. So they found a cozy place under the trees where they slept well until the 
morning; and Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City, and of the good Wizard Oz, who would 
soon send her back to her own home again. There was a rushing of many wings, a great 


chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch 
surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his 
shoulders. Then, with a great deal of chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to 
the place where Dorothy and her friends were walking. Let us stop at the next house and talk to 
the people." So, when they came to a good-sized farmhouse, Dorothy walked boldly up to the 
door and knocked. "I don't know," replied Dorothy sorrowfully, "but it is my home, and I'm sure 
it's somewhere." "Very likely. "Take out my straw and scatter it over the little girl and the dog 
and the Lion," he said to the Woodman, "and the bees cannot sting them." This the Woodman 
did, and as Dorothy lay close beside the Lion and held Toto in her arms, the straw covered them 
entirely. Then Dorothy and the Lion got up, and the girl helped the Tin Woodman put the straw 
back into the Scarecrow again, until he was as good as ever. 


By good luck you came along and pulled me off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the 
Great Oz will give me brains as soon as we get to the Emerald City." When "I hope so," said 
Dorothy earnestly, "since you seem anxious to have them." "Oh, yes; | am anxious," returned 
the Scarecrow. Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto could, for some dogs see very well in the 
dark; and the Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. 


Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. "| am all 
tired out." So the Scarecrow led her through the trees until they reached the cottage, and 
Dorothy entered and found a bed of dried leaves in one corner. Dorothy sat up and noticed that 
the house was not moving; nor was it dark, for the bright sunshine came in at the window, 
flooding the little room. So he walked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door. The Lion 
now walked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door. And so, with Toto trotting along 
soberly behind her, she started on her journey. Then Dorothy and the Lion got up, and the girl 
helped the Tin Woodman put the straw back into the Scarecrow again, until he was as good as 
ever. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with Fern and waited with 
her till the bus came. Then the mouth moved, and Dorothy heard a voice say: "| am Oz, the 
Great and Terrible. And at last they looked at Dorothy again. When the Scarecrow found himself 
among his friends again, he was so happy that he hugged them all, even the Lion and Toto; and 
as they walked along he sang "Tol-de-ri-de-oh!" at every step, he felt so gay. "The Witch of the 
East was proud of those silver shoes," said one of the Munchkins, "and there is some charm 
connected with them; but what it is we never knew." Dorothy carried the shoes into the house 
and placed them on the table. I'm afraid, my dear, you will have to live with us." Dorothy began 
to sob at this, for she felt lonely among all these strange people. "You are now our ruler," he 
said to the Scarecrow; "so you must come back to us as soon as possible." "I certainly shall if | 
am able," the Scarecrow replied; "but | must help Dorothy to get home, first." As Dorothy bade 
the good-natured Guardian a last farewell she said: "| have been very kindly treated in your 
lovely City, and everyone has been good to me. "We should like to keep you with us, but if it is 
your wish to return to Kansas, | hope you will find a way." He then opened the gate of the outer 
wall, and they walked forth and started upon their journey. 


Dorothy thought she would go next; so she took Toto in her arms and climbed on the Lion's 


back, holding tightly to his mane with one hand. Besides, Dorothy will need someone to protect 
her." "That is true," agreed the Woodman. If it wasn't for Dorothy | should never have had 
brains. 


So your father has decided to do away with it." "Do away with it?" shrieked Fern. Then he 
walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. The Council with 
the Munchkins She was awakened by a shock, so sudden and severe that if Dorothy had not 
been lying on the soft bed she might have been hurt. 


However, you have brains, and it is worth a lot of bother to be able to think properly." They left 
the cottage and walked through the trees until they found a little spring of clear water, where 
Dorothy drank and bathed and ate her breakfast. 


Lurvy dumped the slops, scraped the pail, and walked away. The sheep moved off down the 
lane, the gander waddled along behind them, pulling grass. "Why didn't we think of that before?" 
Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about her neck since the Queen of the 
Mice had given it to her. 


So the Scarecrow climbed farther up and sat down on the top of the wall, and Dorothy put her 
head over and cried, "Oh, my!" just as the Scarecrow had done. Then Toto came up, and 
immediately began to bark, but Dorothy made him be still. So that when Dorothy walked across 
the floor she stumbled over the bar, not being able to see it, and fell at full length. The wicked 
woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for as long as she had one of the 
shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy could not use it against her, even 
had she known how to do so. Attacked by the Fighting Trees The next morning Dorothy kissed 
the pretty green girl good-bye, and they all shook hands with the soldier with the green 
whiskers, who had walked with them as far as the gate. So we know you are a friendly witch." 
Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people seemed to think her a witch, and she 
knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl who had come by the chance of a cyclone into 
a strange land. "And it was decided in council that you being such a poor fighter we'd best teach 
you the music trade so's you won't waste your life entire." "Maybe you'd better sing me a lay 
then," Paul said. You see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light 
dimmed behind the glory of his son. "It seems to me | can scarcely wait till | get to Oz, and you 
must admit this is a very long journey." "You see," said the Cowardly Lion, with a whimper, "I 
haven't the courage to keep tramping forever, without getting anywhere at all." Then Dorothy 
lost heart. So he put out his tongue and panted and looked at Dorothy as if to ask what they 
should do next. This did not hurt the Scarecrow, but it surprised him, and he looked rather dizzy 
when Dorothy picked him up. 


"What shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. We are so grateful to you for having killed the 
Wicked Witch of the East, and for setting our people free from bondage." Dorothy listened to this 
speech with wonder. Dorothy was an innocent, harmless little girl, who had been carried by a 
cyclone many miles from home; and she had never killed anything in all her life. She was 


surprised, as she walked along, to see how pretty the country was about her. Toward evening, 
when Dorothy was tired with her long walk and began to wonder where she should pass the 
night, she came to a house rather larger than the rest. Dorothy went to get him, and saw such 
delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she gathered some of it, finding it just what she 
wanted to help out her breakfast. Dorothy had only one other dress, but that happened to be 
clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. So he walked to the Throne Room and 
knocked at the door. The Lion now walked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door. Then, 
with a great deal of chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place where 
Dorothy and her friends were walking. Who are you, and why do you seek me?" Now the 
Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told him of, was much 
astonished; but he answered her bravely. If you will kill for me the Wicked Witch of the West, | 
will bestow upon you a great many brains, and such good brains that you will be the wisest man 
in all the Land of Oz." "I thought you asked Dorothy to kill the Witch," said the Scarecrow, in 
surprise. Good-bye, my dear." The three Munchkins bowed low to her and wished her a 
pleasant journey, after which they walked away through the trees. "There are her two feet, still 
sticking out from under a block of wood." Dorothy looked, and gave a little cry of fright. But 
Dorothy did not know this, nor could she get away from the bright red flowers that were 
everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt she must sit down to rest and 
to sleep. The sun shone bright and the birds sang sweetly, and Dorothy did not feel nearly so 
bad as you might think a little girl would who had been suddenly whisked away from her own 
country and set down in the midst of a strange land. She was surprised, as she walked along, to 
see how pretty the country was about her. Dorothy lived in the midst of the great Kansas 
prairies, with Uncle Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer's wife. Uncle 
Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another corner. Now 
go, and do not ask to see me again until you have done your task." Sorrowfully Dorothy left the 
Throne Room and went back where the Lion and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were 
waiting to hear what Oz had said to her. 


The Deadly Poppy Field Our little party of travelers awakened the next morning refreshed and 
full of hope, and Dorothy breakfasted like a princess off peaches and plums from the trees 
beside the river. You will find an oil-can on a shelf in my cottage." Dorothy at once ran back to 
the cottage and found the oil-can, and then she returned and asked anxiously, "Where are your 
joints?" "Oil my neck, first," replied the Tin Woodman. And Dorothy oiled them and the 
Scarecrow bent them carefully until they were quite free from rust and as good as new. All 
morning you could hear the rattle of the machine as it went round and round, while the tall grass 
fell down behind the cutter bar in long green swathes. One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on 
her stool, the oldest sheep walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. She 
watched Dorothy carefully, to see if she ever took off her shoes, thinking she might steal them. 
The Witch was too much afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's room at night to take the 
shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her fear of the dark, so she never came near 
when Dorothy was bathing. So the Wicked Witch laughed to herself, and thought, "I can still 
make her my slave, for she does not know how to use her power." Then she said to Dorothy, 
harshly and severely: "Come with me; and see that you mind everything | tell you, for if you do 


not | will make an end of you, as | did of the Tin Woodman and the Scarecrow." Dorothy 
followed her through many of the beautiful rooms in her castle until they came to the kitchen, 
where the Witch bade her clean the pots and kettles and sweep the floor and keep the fire fed 
with wood. If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden and marry her." Both Dorothy and 
the Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the Tin Woodman, and now they knew 
why he was so anxious to get a new heart. "All the same,” said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for 
brains instead of a heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a heart if he had one." "I 
shall take the heart," returned the Tin Woodman; "for brains do not make one happy, and 
happiness is the best thing in the world." Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to 
know which of her two friends was right, and she decided if she could only get back to Kansas 
and Aunt Em, it did not matter so much whether the Woodman had no brains and the 
Scarecrow no heart, or each got what he wanted. Dorothy lived in the midst of the great Kansas 
prairies, with Uncle Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer's wife. "I will go 
too," declared the Scarecrow; "but | shall not be of much help to you, | am such a fool." "I 
haven't the heart to harm even a Witch," remarked the Tin Woodman; "but if you go | certainly 
shall go with you." Therefore it was decided to start upon their journey the next morning, and the 
Woodman sharpened his axe on a green grindstone and had all his joints properly oiled. 


Now go, and do not ask to see me again until you have done your task." Sorrowfully Dorothy left 
the Throne Room and went back where the Lion and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were 
waiting to hear what Oz had said to her. "What shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. 
Dorothy ate a hearty supper and was waited upon by the rich Munchkin himself, whose name 
was Boq. 


There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy pushed the button and heard a silvery tinkle 
sound within. 


But | spoke to him as he sat behind his screen and gave him your message. She had lovely 
green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as she said, "Follow me and | 
will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends except Toto, and taking 
the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and up three flights of stairs 
until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. For, of course, if Dorothy stays here she will 
never get back to Kansas." "You must have been thinking again," remarked the Tin Woodman. 
There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of 
the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of 
immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. 


But now that her fierce wolves and her wild crows and her stinging bees were gone, and her 
slaves had been scared away by the Cowardly Lion, she saw there was only one way left to 
destroy Dorothy and her friends. There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and 
laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a 
crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. 


Then she climbed down from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and 
barked. "How do you do?" "I'm pretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely. Dorothy stood in 
the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the sky too. He walked out to the yard again. "I 
believe what | need is a little piece of string to hold me." The pig walked out to his yard. The 
Scarecrow climbed up the ladder first, but he was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow close 
behind and keep him from falling off. 


Dorothy leaned her chin upon her hand and gazed thoughtfully at the Scarecrow. While Dorothy 
was looking earnestly into the queer, painted face of the Scarecrow, she was surprised to see 
one of the eyes slowly wink at her. Dorothy thought she would go next; so she took Toto in her 
arms and climbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane with one hand. He became 
greatly frightened at this and made many motions to Dorothy to relieve him, but she could not 
understand. The Witch was too much afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's room at night to 
take the shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her fear of the dark, so she never 
came near when Dorothy was bathing. Who are you, and why do you seek me?" Now the 
Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told him of, was much 
astonished; but he answered her bravely. "I suppose it's already decided how they'll redivide the 
spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but the weather vane of our times," the old woman said. He 
heard his mother close the door behind him. "And it was decided in council that you being such 
a poor fighter we'd best teach you the music trade so's you won't waste your life entire." "Maybe 
you'd better sing me a lay then," Paul said. You see him there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely 
figure with his light dimmed behind the glory of his son. Dorothy had only one other dress, but 
that happened to be clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. As Dorothy entered they 
looked at her curiously, and one of them whispered: "Are you really going to look upon the face 
of Oz the Terrible?" "Of course,” answered the girl, "if he will see me." "Oh, he will see you," 
said the soldier who had taken her message to the Wizard, "although he does not like to have 
people ask to see him. At last | told him about the mark upon your forehead, and he decided he 
would admit you to his presence." Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to Dorothy, "That 
is the signal. Dorothy had only one other dress, but that happened to be clean and was hanging 
on a peg beside her bed. At that moment Dorothy saw lying on the table the silver shoes that 
had belonged to the Witch of the East. Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the 
Land of Oz so long as Dorothy was with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that 
made him unhappy too. People are not as smart as bugs." Wilbur walked into his yard just at 
that moment. 


For, of course, if Dorothy stays here she will never get back to Kansas." "You must have been 
thinking again," remarked the Tin Woodman. 


Dorothy looked at him curiously. Dorothy was once more filled with the hope of getting home, 
and the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were glad to be of use to her. "City life does not agree 


with me at all," remarked the Lion, as they walked along at a brisk pace. 


Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously 


mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. "Help Dorothy to kill the 
Wicked Witch of the West," replied the Beast. 


But Dorothy did not know this, nor could she get away from the bright red flowers that were 
everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt she must sit down to rest and 
to sleep. The hand behind those warnings was your mother's. | am the Duke's only companion, 
the mother of his heir-designate." Even as she spoke, Jessica laughed inwardly at the pride 
behind her words. Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto could, for some dogs see very well in 
the dark; and the Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. Who are you, and why do 
you seek me?" Now the Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told 
him of, was much astonished; but he answered her bravely. Dorothy went to get him, and saw 
such delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she gathered some of it, finding it just what 
she wanted to help out her breakfast. Dorothy had only one other dress, but that happened to 
be clean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. The Lion, although he was certainly afraid, 
turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he gave so loud and terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed 
and the Scarecrow fell over backward, while even the fierce beasts stopped short and looked at 
him in surprise. The men, Dorothy thought, were about as old as Uncle Henry, for two of them 
had beards. It was about this time that Dorothy woke from her long sleep and opened her eyes. 


Dorothy went to get him, and saw such delicious fruit hanging from the branches that she 
gathered some of it, finding it just what she wanted to help out her breakfast. Dorothy looked at 
him in amazement, and so did the Scarecrow, while Toto barked sharply and made a snap at 
the tin legs, which hurt his teeth. You will find an oil-can on a shelf in my cottage." Dorothy at 
once ran back to the cottage and found the oil-can, and then she returned and asked anxiously, 
"Where are your joints?" "Oil my neck, first," replied the Tin Woodman. Good-bye, my dear." 
The three Munchkins bowed low to her and wished her a pleasant journey, after which they 
walked away through the trees. 


Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her fright; but she felt quite lonely, 
and the wind shrieked so loudly all about her that she nearly became deaf. Dorothy was thinking 
so earnestly as they walked along that she did not notice when the Scarecrow stumbled into a 
hole and rolled over to the side of the road. If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin maiden 
and marry her." Both Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly interested in the story of the 
Tin Woodman, and now they knew why he was so anxious to get a new heart. If you come in 
this yard, | will bite you." The reason the Lion did not have to do as the Witch wished was that 
every night, while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried him food from the cupboard. After he 
had eaten he would lie down on his bed of straw, and Dorothy would lie beside him and put her 
head on his soft, shaggy mane, while they talked of their troubles and tried to plan some way to 
escape. Everybody walked toward Wilbur and Wilbur didn't know what to do. 


Lurvy dumped the slops, scraped the pail, and walked away. The sheep moved off down the 
lane, the gander waddled along behind them, pulling grass. "| am never hungry," he said, "and it 
is a lucky thing | am not, for my mouth is only painted, and if | should cut a hole in it so | could 


eat, the straw | am stuffed with would come out, and that would spoil the shape of my head." 
Dorothy saw at once that this was true, so she only nodded and went on eating her bread. You 
ought to be ashamed of yourself, a big beast like you, to bite a poor little dog!" "I didn't bite him," 
said the Lion, as he rubbed his nose with his paw where Dorothy had hit it. This made the Tin 
Woodman very unhappy, for he was always careful not to hurt any living creature; and as he 
walked along he wept several tears of sorrow and regret. The Wonderful City of Oz. Even with 
eyes protected by the green spectacles, Dorothy and her friends were at first dazzled by the 
brilliancy of the wonderful City. They walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and 
where the blocks were joined together were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the 
brightness of the sun. 


You know where I'd really like to be this evening?" "Where?" "In a forest looking for beechnuts 
and truffles and delectable roots, pushing leaves aside with my wonderful strong nose, 
searching and sniffing along the ground, smelling, smelling, smelling " "You smell just the way 
you are," remarked a lamb who had just walked in. How the Balloon Was Launched For three 
days Dorothy heard nothing from Oz. This made the Tin Woodman very unhappy, for he was 
always careful not to hurt any living creature; and as he walked along he wept several tears of 
sorrow and regret. The children walked slowly up toward the barn. They climbed the fence into 
the lane and walked lazily toward the pigpen. 


When he had finished the last drop, he grunted and walked sleepily into the box. Every morning 
after breakfast, Wilbur walked out to the road with Fern and waited with her till the bus came. 


"Why didn't we think of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about 
her neck since the Queen of the Mice had given it to her. "So, if you will allow me to join your 
party, | will also go to the Emerald City and ask Oz to help me." "Come along," said the 
Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added that she would be pleased to have his company. They 
turned and walked through the forest a few steps, when Dorothy discovered something shining 
in a ray of sunshine that fell between the trees. Dorothy looked at him in amazement, and so did 
the Scarecrow, while Toto barked sharply and made a snap at the tin legs, which hurt his teeth. 
"Get around behind him, Lurvy," said Mister Zuckerman in a kind voice, and began walking 
slowly toward the barnyard, looking all about him innocently, as if he didn't know that a little 
white pig was following along behind him. How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow Dorothy lived in 
the midst of the great Kansas prairies, with Uncle Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who 
was the farmer's wife. And so, with Toto trotting along soberly behind her, she started on her 
journey. "No, | cannot do that," she replied, "but | will give you my kiss, and no one will dare 
injure a person who has been kissed by the Witch of the North." She came close to Dorothy and 
kissed her gently on the forehead. Where her lips touched the girl they left a round, shining 
mark, as Dorothy found out soon after. Dorothy picked them up and had the Winkies carry them 
back to the castle, where they were stuffed with nice, clean straw; and behold! "Go to the 
strangers and sting them to death!" commanded the Witch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly 
until they came to where Dorothy and her friends were walking. So that when Dorothy walked 
across the floor she stumbled over the bar, not being able to see it, and fell at full length. The 


wicked woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for as long as she had one of 
the shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy could not use it against her, 
even had she known how to do so. As Dorothy entered they looked at her curiously, and one of 
them whispered: "Are you really going to look upon the face of Oz the Terrible?" "Of course,” 
answered the girl, "if he will see me." "Oh, he will see you," said the soldier who had taken her 
message to the Wizard, "although he does not like to have people ask to see him. At last | told 
him about the mark upon your forehead, and he decided he would admit you to his presence." 
Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to Dorothy, "That is the signal. "Why didn't we think 
of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about her neck since the 
Queen of the Mice had given it to her. Dorothy looked inside the Golden Cap and saw some 
words written upon the lining. So, as she sat in the door of her castle, she happened to look 
around and saw Dorothy lying asleep, with her friends all about her. "This is my fight," said the 
Woodman, "so get behind me and | will meet them as they come." He seized his axe, which he 
had made very sharp, and as the leader of the wolves came on the Tin Woodman swung his 
arm and chopped the wolf's head from its body, so that it immediately died. 


"Why didn't we think of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about 
her neck since the Queen of the Mice had given it to her. But what interested Dorothy most was 
the big throne of green marble that stood in the middle of the room. As Dorothy gazed upon this 
in wonder and fear, the eyes turned slowly and looked at her sharply and steadily. "Now, if you 
will help me sew the silk together, we will begin to work on our balloon." So Dorothy took a 
needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the strips of silk into proper shape the girl sewed them 
neatly together. So they found a cozy place under the trees where they slept well until the 
morning; and Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City, and of the good Wizard Oz, who would 
soon send her back to her own home again. 


They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted company with wondering eyes, and the 
children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to 
them. 


When, at last, he came back, Dorothy asked: "Have you seen Oz?" "Oh, no," returned the 
soldier; "| have never seen him. But | spoke to him as he sat behind his screen and gave him 
your message. 


Then the Stork with her great claws grabbed the Scarecrow by the arm and carried him up into 
the air and back to the bank, where Dorothy and the Lion and the Tin Woodman and Toto were 
sitting. When the Scarecrow found himself among his friends again, he was so happy that he 
hugged them all, even the Lion and Toto; and as they walked along he sang "Tol-de-ri-de-oh!" at 
every step, he felt so gay. "Hil-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!" Dorothy went on, standing this time on her right 
foot. Dorothy went to the Witch's cupboard to fill her basket with food for the journey, and there 
she saw the Golden Cap. The next morning the sun was behind a cloud, but they started on, as 
if they were quite sure which way they were going. Dorothy thought she would go next; so she 
took Toto in her arms and climbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane with one hand. 


So, as she sat in the door of her castle, she happened to look around and saw Dorothy lying 
asleep, with her friends all about her. They turned and walked through the forest a few steps, 
when Dorothy discovered something shining in a ray of sunshine that fell between the trees. 
Dorothy looked at him in amazement, and so did the Scarecrow, while Toto barked sharply and 
made a snap at the tin legs, which hurt his teeth. Away to the South Dorothy wept bitterly at the 
passing of her hope to get home to Kansas again; but when she thought it all over she was glad 
she had not gone up in a balloon. "If Dorothy would only be contented to live in the Emerald 
City," continued the Scarecrow, "we might all be happy together." "But | don't want to live here," 
cried Dorothy. Besides, Dorothy will need someone to protect her." "That is true," agreed the 
Woodman. The Discovery of Oz, the Terrible The four travelers walked up to the great gate of 
Emerald City and rang the bell. The people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper 
and to pass the night with them; for this was the home of one of the richest Munchkins in the 
land, and his friends were gathered with him to celebrate their freedom from the bondage of the 
Wicked Witch. 


Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. "City life 
does not agree with me at all," remarked the Lion, as they walked along at a brisk pace. But 
now that her fierce wolves and her wild crows and her stinging bees were gone, and her slaves 
had been scared away by the Cowardly Lion, she saw there was only one way left to destroy 
Dorothy and her friends. There was a rushing of many wings, a great chattering and laughing, 
and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch surrounded by a crowd of 
monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his shoulders. In a wardrobe were 
many green dresses, made of silk and satin and velvet; and all of them fitted Dorothy exactly. 
Oz will send for you tomorrow morning." She left Dorothy alone and went back to the others. 
The Rescue The Cowardly Lion was much pleased to hear that the Wicked Witch had been 
melted by a bucket of water, and Dorothy at once unlocked the gate of his prison and set him 
free. The Winkies lifted him tenderly in their arms, and carried him back to the Yellow Castle 
again, Dorothy shedding a few tears by the way at the sad plight of her old friend, and the Lion 
looking sober and sorry. The Witch was too much afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's room 
at night to take the shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her fear of the dark, so she 
never came near when Dorothy was bathing. The country here is rich and pleasant, but you 
must pass through rough and dangerous places before you reach the end of your journey." This 
worried Dorothy a little, but she knew that only the Great Oz could help her get to Kansas again, 
so she bravely resolved not to turn back. Dorothy leaned her chin upon her hand and gazed 
thoughtfully at the Scarecrow. However, you have brains, and it is worth a lot of bother to be 
able to think properly." They left the cottage and walked through the trees until they found a little 
spring of clear water, where Dorothy drank and bathed and ate her breakfast. He sat upright as 
a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall behind him. 

The door closed solidly behind her. The string trailed behind him. 


Dorothy could not see at all, but Toto could, for some dogs see very well in the dark; and the 
Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. At last | told him about the mark upon your 
forehead, and he decided he would admit you to his presence." Just then a bell rang, and the 


green girl said to Dorothy, "That is the signal. Then the mouth moved, and Dorothy heard a 
voice say: "| am Oz, the Great and Terrible. But stand close behind me, and | will fight them as 
long as | am alive." "Wait a minute!" called the Scarecrow. Those creatures frightened me so 
badly that my heart is beating yet." "Ah," said the Tin Woodman sadly, "I wish | had a heart to 
beat." This adventure made the travelers more anxious than ever to get out of the forest, and 
they walked so fast that Dorothy became tired, and had to ride on the Lion's back. In the 
afternoon the sun shone hot in their faces, for there were no trees to offer them shade; so that 
before night Dorothy and Toto and the Lion were tired, and lay down upon the grass and fell 
asleep, with the Woodman and the Scarecrow keeping watch. So, as she sat in the door of her 
castle, she happened to look around and saw Dorothy lying asleep, with her friends all about 
her. You must go into the Throne Room alone." She opened a little door and Dorothy walked 
boldly through and found herself in a wonderful place. But what interested Dorothy most was the 
big throne of green marble that stood in the middle of the room. If it wasn't for Dorothy | should 
never have had brains. One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep 
walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. They walked along as fast as they 
could, Dorothy only stopping once to pick a beautiful flower; and after a time the Tin Woodman 
cried out: "Look!" Then they all looked at the river and saw the Scarecrow perched upon his pole 
in the middle of the water, looking very lonely and sad. The hand behind those warnings was 
your mother's. | am the Duke's only companion, the mother of his heir-designate." Even as she 
spoke, Jessica laughed inwardly at the pride behind her words. 


Then, with a great deal of chattering and noise, the Winged Monkeys flew away to the place 
where Dorothy and her friends were walking. There was a rushing of many wings, a great 
chattering and laughing, and the sun came out of the dark sky to show the Wicked Witch 
surrounded by a crowd of monkeys, each with a pair of immense and powerful wings on his 
shoulders. 


Dorothy sat up and noticed that the house was not moving; nor was it dark, for the bright 
sunshine came in at the window, flooding the little room. The hats of the men were blue; the 
little woman's hat was white, and she wore a white gown that hung in pleats from her shoulders. 


Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. When he 
had finished the last drop, he grunted and walked sleepily into the box. If you come in this yard, 
| will bite you." The reason the Lion did not have to do as the Witch wished was that every night, 
while the woman was asleep, Dorothy carried him food from the cupboard. "What shall we do 
now?" asked Dorothy sadly. "The tears will fall on your green silk gown and spot it." So Dorothy 
dried her eyes and said, "| suppose we must try it; but | am sure | do not want to kill anybody, 
even to see Aunt Em again." "I will go with you; but I'm too much of a coward to kill the Witch," 
said the Lion. 


"| will go too," declared the Scarecrow; "but | shall not be of much help to you, | am such a fool." 
"| haven't the heart to harm even a Witch," remarked the Tin Woodman; "but if you go | certainly 
shall go with you." Therefore it was decided to start upon their journey the next morning, and the 


Woodman sharpened his axe on a green grindstone and had all his joints properly oiled. 

Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. "Who will 
go first?" "I will," declared the Scarecrow, "for, if you found that you could not jump over the gulf, 
Dorothy would be killed, or the Tin Woodman badly dented on the rocks below. So that when 
Dorothy walked across the floor she stumbled over the bar, not being able to see it, and fell at 
full length. The wicked woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for as long as 
she had one of the shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy could not use 
it against her, even had she known how to do so. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or 
missing altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped across and Dorothy walked around. The 
wicked woman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick, for as long as she had one of 
the shoes she owned half the power of their charm, and Dorothy could not use it against her, 
even had she known how to do so. 


"It seems to me | can scarcely wait till | get to Oz, and you must admit this is a very long 
journey." "You see," said the Cowardly Lion, with a whimper, "I haven't the courage to keep 
tramping forever, without getting anywhere at all." Then Dorothy lost heart. Perhaps some of us 
were rather too full of mischief at times, flying down to pull the tails of the animals that had no 
wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the people who walked in the forest. 


When, at last, he walked into Dorothy's room and thanked her for rescuing him, he was so 
pleased that he wept tears of joy, and Dorothy had to wipe every tear carefully from his face 
with her apron, so his joints would not be rusted. Dorothy sat down in the middle of the raft and 
held Toto in her arms. One afternoon, when Fern was sitting on her stool, the oldest sheep 
walked into the barn, and stopped to pay a call on Wilbur. "There is no hope for me," she said 
sadly, "for Oz will not send me home until | have killed the Wicked Witch of the West; and that | 
can never do." Her friends were sorry, but could do nothing to help her; so Dorothy went to her 
own room and lay down on the bed and cried herself to sleep. Who are you, and why do you 
seek me?" Now the Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had told him 
of, was much astonished; but he answered her bravely. Every morning after breakfast, Wilbur 
walked out to the road with Fern and waited with her till the bus came. He walked slowly to his 
food trough and sniffed to see if anything had been overlooked at lunch. 


Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five curiously 
mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. "Let us cross over." So 
Dorothy went first, holding Toto in her arms, the Tin Woodman followed, and the Scarecrow 
came next. The Lion, although he was certainly afraid, turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he 
gave so loud and terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the Scarecrow fell over backward, 
while even the fierce beasts stopped short and looked at him in surprise. The door closed solidly 
behind her. "He isn't heavy a bit," said Dorothy eagerly, "for he is stuffed with straw; and if you 
will bring him back to us, we shall thank you ever and ever so much." "Well, I'll try," said the 
Stork, "but if | find he is too heavy to carry | shall have to drop him in the river again." So the big 
bird flew into the air and over the water till she came to where the Scarecrow was perched upon 
his pole. Perhaps | was too quick with my promise of the spoils of Arrakis." Piter took five 


curiously mincing steps into the room, stopped directly behind Feyd-Rautha. 


So she called the Winkies to help her, and they walked all that day and part of the next until they 
came to the tall tree in the branches of which the Winged Monkeys had tossed the Scarecrow's 
clothes. He sat upright as a discreet tapping sounded at the door in the wall behind him. 


Besides, Dorothy will need someone to protect her." "That is true," agreed the Woodman. "What 
shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly. The tree made a good, thick covering to protect them 
from the dew, and the Tin Woodman chopped a great pile of wood with his axe and Dorothy 
built a splendid fire that warmed her and made her feel less lonely. So he kept a good distance 
away from the flames, and only came near to cover Dorothy with dry leaves when she lay down 
to sleep. And so, with Toto trotting along soberly behind her, she started on her journey. The 
sun shone bright and the birds sang sweetly, and Dorothy did not feel nearly so bad as you 
might think a little girl would who had been suddenly whisked away from her own country and 
set down in the midst of a strange land. Now go, and do not ask to see me again until you have 
done your task." Sorrowfully Dorothy left the Throne Room and went back where the Lion and 
the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman were waiting to hear what Oz had said to her. "There is no 
hope for me," she said sadly, "for Oz will not send me home until | have killed the Wicked Witch 
of the West; and that | can never do." Her friends were sorry, but could do nothing to help her; 
so Dorothy went to her own room and lay down on the bed and cried herself to sleep. They 
walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and where the blocks were joined together 
were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the brightness of the sun. 


The sheep moved off down the lane, the gander waddled along behind them, pulling grass. 
Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her fright; but she felt quite lonely, 
and the wind shrieked so loudly all about her that she nearly became deaf. I'm afraid, my dear, 
you will have to live with us." Dorothy began to sob at this, for she felt lonely among all these 
strange people. "No, | cannot do that," she replied, "but | will give you my kiss, and no one will 
dare injure a person who has been kissed by the Witch of the North." She came close to 
Dorothy and kissed her gently on the forehead. For this reason none of the Quadlings ever 
come to the Emerald City." The soldier then left them and the Scarecrow said: "It seems, in spite 
of dangers, that the best thing Dorothy can do is to travel to the Land of the South and ask 
Glinda to help her. 


But Dorothy did not know this, nor could she get away from the bright red flowers that were 
everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she felt she must sit down to rest and 
to sleep. 


So we know you are a friendly witch." Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people 
seemed to think her a witch, and she knew very well she was only an ordinary little girl who had 
come by the chance of a cyclone into a strange land. It never hurt him, however, and Dorothy 

would pick him up and set him upon his feet again, while he joined her in laughing merrily at his 


own mishap. Then he put down his axe and sat beside the Scarecrow, who said, "It was a good 
fight, friend." They waited until Dorothy awoke the next morning. And the Wicked Witch said to 
the King Crow, "Fly at once to the strangers; peck out their eyes and tear them to pieces." The 
wild crows flew in one great flock toward Dorothy and her companions. Then he walked to the 
sink and washed his hands and dried them on the roller towel. Then she climbed down from the 
fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked. "How do you do?" "I'm 
pretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely. 


The Wonderful City of Oz. Even with eyes protected by the green spectacles, Dorothy and her 
friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the wonderful City. They walked over a 
pavement of the same green marble, and where the blocks were joined together were rows of 
emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the brightness of the sun. They are all locked on, for Oz 
so ordered it when the City was first built, and | have the only key that will unlock them." He 
opened the big box, and Dorothy saw that it was filled with spectacles of every size and shape. 
The Guardian of the Gates found a pair that would just fit Dorothy and put them over her eyes. 
"It seems to me | can scarcely wait till | get to Oz, and you must admit this is a very long 
journey." "You see," said the Cowardly Lion, with a whimper, "| haven't the courage to keep 
tramping forever, without getting anywhere at all." Then Dorothy lost heart. So he put out his 
tongue and panted and looked at Dorothy as if to ask what they should do next. The string 
trailed behind him. At first the Witch was tempted to run away from Dorothy; but she happened 
to look into the child's eyes and saw how simple the soul behind them was, and that the little girl 
did not know of the wonderful power the Silver Shoes gave her. So the Wicked Witch laughed to 
herself, and thought, "I can still make her my slave, for she does not know how to use her 
power." Then she said to Dorothy, harshly and severely: "Come with me; and see that you mind 
everything | tell you, for if you do not | will make an end of you, as | did of the Tin Woodman and 
the Scarecrow." Dorothy followed her through many of the beautiful rooms in her castle until 
they came to the kitchen, where the Witch bade her clean the pots and kettles and sweep the 
floor and keep the fire fed with wood. Dorothy found herself riding easily between two of the 
biggest Monkeys, one of them the King himself. The woman now called to them that supper was 
ready, so they gathered around the table and Dorothy ate some delicious porridge and a dish of 
scrambled eggs and a plate of nice white bread, and enjoyed her meal. 


The tree made a good, thick covering to protect them from the dew, and the Tin Woodman 
chopped a great pile of wood with his axe and Dorothy built a splendid fire that warmed her and 
made her feel less lonely. So they found a cozy place under the trees where they slept well until 
the morning; and Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City, and of the good Wizard Oz, who would 
soon send her back to her own home again. So, as she sat in the door of her castle, she 
happened to look around and saw Dorothy lying asleep, with her friends all about her. 


Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. "Oh, let us 
start for the Emerald City tomorrow!" This they decided to do. Finding they were determined to 
go, the Winkies gave Toto and the Lion each a golden collar; and to Dorothy they presented a 
beautiful bracelet studded with diamonds; and to the Scarecrow they gave a gold-headed 


walking stick, to keep him from stumbling; and to the Tin Woodman they 57 offered a silver 
oil-can, inlaid with gold and set with precious jewels. With Dorothy hard at work, the Witch 
thought she would go into the courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion like a horse; it would 
amuse her, she was sure, to make him draw her chariot whenever she wished to go to drive. 
When the Scarecrow found himself among his friends again, he was so happy that he hugged 
them all, even the Lion and Toto; and as they walked along he sang "Tol-de-ri-de-oh!" at every 
step, he felt so gay. Dorothy found herself riding easily between two of the biggest Monkeys, 
one of them the King himself. Perhaps some of us were rather too full of mischief at times, flying 
down to pull the tails of the animals that had no wings, chasing birds, and throwing nuts at the 
people who walked in the forest. 


She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as she said, 
"Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends except 
Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and up 
three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. When Dorothy had 
time to open these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made her laugh, they 
were so funny. 


Toto did not really care whether he was in Kansas or the Land of Oz so long as Dorothy was 
with him; but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that made him unhappy too. You see him 
there-aman snared by Destiny, a lonely figure with his light dimmed behind the glory of his son. 
The Guardian of the Gates found a pair that would just fit Dorothy and put them over her eyes. 
She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before Dorothy as she said, 
"Follow me and | will show you your room." So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends except 
Toto, and taking the dog in her arms followed the green girl through seven passages and up 
three flights of stairs until they came to a room at the front of the Palace. When Dorothy had 
time to open these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made her laugh, they 
were so funny. So they kept walking until Dorothy could stand no longer. "City life does not 
agree with me at all," remarked the Lion, as they walked along at a brisk pace. They walked 
back to the road. "City life does not agree with me at all," remarked the Lion, as they walked 
along at a brisk pace. All they could see was a mass of towers and steeples behind the green 
walls, and high up above everything the spires and dome of the Palace of Oz. "Why didn't we 
think of that before?" Dorothy blew the little whistle she had always carried about her neck since 
the Queen of the Mice had given it to her. Dorothy looked inside the Golden Cap and saw some 
words written upon the lining. They walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and 
where the blocks were joined together were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the 
brightness of the sun. He became greatly frightened at this and made many motions to Dorothy 
to relieve him, but she could not understand. For if | should kill another bug or beetle | should 
surely cry again, and crying rusts my jaws so that | cannot speak." Thereafter he walked very 
carefully, with his eyes on the road, and when he saw a tiny ant toiling by he would step over it, 
so as not to harm it. The Winkies lifted him tenderly in their arms, and carried him back to the 
Yellow Castle again, Dorothy shedding a few tears by the way at the sad plight of her old friend, 
and the Lion looking sober and sorry. These sounds made the little girl's heart beat fast, for she 


did not know what made them; but Toto knew, and he walked close to Dorothy's side, and did 
not even bark in return. Dorothy came to meet them and thanked the little mice warmly for 
saving her companion from death. Good-bye!" "Good-bye!" they all answered, and away the 
Queen ran, while Dorothy held Toto tightly lest he should run after her and frighten her. "I 
suppose it's already decided how they'll redivide the spoils of Arrakis." "What is CHOAM but the 
weather vane of our times," the old woman said. So your father has decided to do away with it." 
"Do away with it?" shrieked Fern. Then he walked to the sink and washed his hands and dried 
them on the roller towel. It was Toto that made Dorothy laugh, and saved her from growing as 
gray as her other surroundings. Wilbur walked up to the fence and saw that the goose was 
right--one board was loose. 


